Elvis Presley had just exploded on the American scene and was filming his first movie, Love Me Tender, 
when he introduced himself to Nick Adams оп the back lot of zoth Century Fox. Nick was a struggling 
actor, part of the Rebel Without a Cause gang and showed Elvis the town, introducing him to Natalie 
Wood. Nick was infamous for writing about his famous friends and now the POSTHUMOUS PUBLICATION 
of his un-edited manuscript, The Rebel & The King, details his close friendship and whirlwind eight days in 
Memphis during the famous singer's Tupelo Homecoming the summer of '56. 


"This is one of the most honest, touching and truthful books I've read about Elvis. I had no idea 
the extent of Nick's connection to Elvis' family and hometown. We never hear much about his 
mother and father. Nick brings them to life. It's fascinating stuff." 


Tom Brown, VP Turner Classic Movies, Original Programming. 


"Nobody knows Nick Adams better than me, and Nick was Е.Р’ best friend in Hollywood.” 


Robert Conrad, People's Choice Favorite Actor, International Radio Host 


Nick Adams starred as Johnny Yuma in the western television series The Rebel $19.95 
in 1959-61. He was nominated for an Academy Award in 1964 for Best Lam ore AL aic obey 
Supporting Actor for his role in Twilight of Honor with Richard Chamberlain 

and Joey Heatherton. Nick appeared in film classics Rebel Without a Cause, 

Mister Roberts, Picnic, Pillow Talk and No Time for Sergeants, as well as Japanese 

Godzilla cult movies, Monster Zero, Frankenstein Meets tbe Outer Space Monster, 


and Boris Karloff's last horror movie, Die Monster Die. Nick died tragically of 9780615693101 
a mysterious overdose at 36. 
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FOREWORD 


I had no idea the journey I was about to begin when I reached up and 
got my “Daddy Box" down from the closet to take it with me back to 
California. The cardboard banker's box with Daddy scrawled across it 
is stuffed with my father's memorabilia. I have carted this box across 
the country for 40 years and, believe it or not, never opened it because I 
couldn't deal with my father's story, even though it haunted me. 

Daddy died of an overdose in 1968, when I was seven years old. The 
L.A. Coroner labeled the cause of death Undetermined. The death 
certificate was changed three times: Homicide, Suicide, Undetermined. 
Nothing was found in the house. Every trace was gone- his drugs, 
journals, the typewriter given to him by James Dean, the bronze Rebel 
cap, tape recordings, his life. 

Why and how did my father die that night? I've always felt connected 
to my father in some strange way and believe his soul is not at peace. 


Neither is mine. He wants me to tell his story and he won't leave me 


alone until I do. I decided I was going to put my father’s ghost to rest, 
leave Montana and move back to Los Angeles to solve the case, break 
the curse, sell a script, get sober, or find the love of my life, which ever 
came first. 

Time to open the box. So I did and under a stack of “Johnny Yuma” 
photographs of my father, was this yellow envelope stuffed with old, 
loose pages with the typewritten words—E/vis Presley, Singer, Actor, 
Man—at the top and my Dad's name and early Hollywood address in the 
right hand corner. Wham! An overwhelming charge of warm light shot 
through my body. I had chills everywhere. My heart pounded and my 
hands shook, while tears streamed from my eyes. Finally, something my 
father wrote! I couldn’t believe what I was holding in my hands had been 
here all along. Not to mention, it was about Elvis, probably written on 
the missing typewriter. 

I immediately started to read the pages and could hear my father’s 
brash, wise-guy, Jersey City voice. “I would rather live one day as a lion, 
than a thousand years as a lamb. A very great man once made that 
statement. And that was the first thing that came to my mind when I sat 
down to write this story about Elvis.” My dad, was one of Elvis Presley’s 
first friends when Elvis came to Hollywood in 1956 and was exploding on 
the American scene. Reading my Dad's story gave me an inside glimpse 
into his young Hollywood heyday with the biggest star in the world. 
At the time, when Elvis' fresh fame was a silver bullet, Daddy was a 


struggling actor, the poor son of a coal miner, and determined to get 


off the block. As part of the Rebel Without a Cause cast, he was close 
friends with James Dean, Natalie Wood and Dennis Hopper. 

Elvis was a huge Dean fan and wanted to be part of that hip Hollywood 
crowd. He found an energetic and entertaining accomplice when he 
introduced himself to Nick on the back lot of 20th Century Fox while 
filming Love Me Tender in 1956. Daddy took Elvis under his wing and 
showed him the town, introducing Elvis to Natalie and the gang. 

My father was in the eye of the storm when he was in Mister Roberts, 
Rebel Witbout a Cause and Picnic. All three movies were nominated for 
numerous Academy Awards in 1955. James Dean would be the first 
actor posthumously nominated for an Academy Award for his role in 
East of Eden. Natalie Wood was nominated for Best Supporting Actress 
for Rebel Witbout a Cause, along with Sal Mineo. 

Daddy was infamous for writing articles about his famous friends, 
which were routinely printed in the popular fan magazines of the time. 
Dean, Wood, Hopper, along with Kim Novak and Jack Palance, each of 
whom were hungry for stardom and publicity, were ever eager to participate 
in photo opportunities in order to create buzz about themselves. Nick 
took offense to the “Elvis the Pelvis” criticism (comparing it to James 
Dean's negative press before he died), and wrote about it in TV World, 
defending his new friend vehemently. Nick's ^I Defend Elvis," was edited 
from a longer, more personal version, now titled The Rebel & The King. 

The Rebel & The King is a spiritual portrait of Elvis. Daddy details 
his close friendship and whirlwind eight days in Memphis during 
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the famous singer’s Tupelo homecoming the summer of 56. Much of 
the story is based on tape recordings that he and Elvis made together 
on the trip. The young men’s antics ping pong between escaping and 
indulging the throes of Elvis’ fledgling fame. Elvis hired Nick to open 
his concerts and do comedic impersonations of Marlon Brando, James 
Cagney, Humphrey Bogart, and other famous personalities to 50,000 
fans. They tore it up. 

Nick was treated like family and privy to the adoration between 
Elvis and his mother, Gladys, and her plentiful Southern home cooking. 
Those two poor boys liked to chow down and Daddy gives details. They 
both had no way of knowing how “big” Elvis would become and this is 
the period of time before he lost his ability to live almost a normal life. 
Nick is especially good at capturing the regular-guy activities and life 
that Elvis had during that time in Memphis. 

Daddy was a frequent visitor to Graceland, as well as to the earlier 
Presley home before the mansion was purchased in 1957. He brought 
my grandmother, Catherine Adamshock, there to meet Elvis’ parents. 
Grandma fixed Ukrainian dishes and hung laundry on a clothesline 
pictured in a casual family portrait with Gladys and Vernon Presley 
sitting in lawn chairs. 

So much would happen so fast with Elvis’ meteoric celebrity and 
induction into the army, that the toll would weigh heavy on Gladys 
Presley. She would pass away in August of 1958. Daddy immediately 
flew to Memphis to be with his friend. Elvis was devastated by the death 


of his beloved mother, and Nick slept on the floor at Elvis’ bedside 
because the grieving star didn’t want to be alone. 

Several years later, Daddy’s own star would rise when he starred and 
co-created the short-lived, iconic, Western television series The Rebel in 
1959-60. It featured the famous song “Johnny Yuma” by Johnny Cash. I 
would be born in 1960 when both Elvis and my Dad were at Paramount. 
Colonel Parker is my Godfather and June Allyson is my Godmother. 

Nick Adams was nominated for an Academy Award in 1964 for Best 
Supporting Actor for his role as a murderer on death row in Twilight of 
Honor with Richard Chamberlain and Joey Heatherton, and appeared 
in film classics Rebel Without a Cause, Mister Roberts, Picnic, Pillow 
Talk and No Time for Sergeants, as well as thirty other films. Then 
came the Japanese Godzilla cult movies, Monster Zero, Frankenstein 
Meets the Outer Space Monster, and Boris Karloff’s last horror 
movie, Die Monster Die. 

Although my father has been maligned for his famous friendships, this 
historical document is straight from the horse’s mouth, as if Nick and 
Elvis are speaking from the grave. The Rebel & The King reveals the 
light side to a sometime dark legacy. As soon as I read it, I knew I needed 
to share it with the world. 

After a deluge of nostalgia and research, I have found my father's 
story about Elvis to be a colorful addition to the cast of Original Rebels 
and perhaps the last glimpse of innocence before the end of an era. 


Unearthing it has begun to heal an old wound that has been festering 
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within my family for a long time. As corny as it sounds, Elvis has been ап 
angel in many ways. Thank goodness I finally found the courage to open 
the Daddy Box. The Rebel and the King would both die young, but they 
managed to stir it up and fill life’s cup before leaving us too soon. Enjoy 


the ride. It’s how they would have wanted it. 


Allyson Adams 


Malibu, Easter 2012 


Nick, 


My Grandma Catherine Adamshock 
Elvis 


Memphis, 1957 


DON’T 
BE 
CRUEL 


I would rather live one day as a lion than a thousand years as a lamb." 
А very great man once made that statement. 

When I sat down to write this story about Elvis that was the first 
thought that came to my mind. Maybe it's because ever since the first 
day I met Elvis, I've had all sorts of people coming up to me and telling 
me that I'm going to ruin my carcer if I'm seen too often with him. 

"They've said he's a hopped up, crazy, fresh juvenile delinquent, and 
they've said a thousand and one other untrue and uncalled for statements. 

This story is an answer to those reams and reams of unjust criticism. 
I'm proud to say that Elvis is one of my closest friends and regardless of 
any repercussions from this story, I'm going to tell the truth about him 
so that everyone who reads this will know once and for all the real Elvis 
Presley...singer...actor...man. 

I've lived and traveled with Elvis from Hollywood to Memphis, from 


Houston to New York. I've had the privilege of living with his wonderful 


family at their home in Tennessee. I’ve palled around with him from the 
time he first came to Hollywood and I’ve accompanied him on his tours 
through Texas and Mississippi. 

I may be wrong, but I think I am fully equipped to write the first 
really true story about the humblest, sincerest, greatest guy in show 
business today. This is the person I’m going to tell you about. This is the 
person I’m very proud to call my friend. 

I was in New York the first time I heard the name Elvis Presley. I was 
doing some personal appearances in connection with a motion picture 
I had just completed. Everywhere I went and everyone I spoke to kept 
talking about this degenerate hillbilly singer who thought he was a big 
wheel. I had never heard of him or seen any photographs of him, but im- 
mediately I liked him and was all for him. 

Why? Because he reminded me of a friend I once had who was dragged 
all over the coals by columnists, reporters and people who had never even 
met him. He was ridiculed before his death, but after he was gone, the 
same writers who called the hick farm boy from Indiana, thinking him 
rude, neurotic, weird, sullen and a non-conformist, said he was the 
greatest guy that ever lived. 

Whenever someone would tell me what a vulgar person Elvis Presley 
was, I'd ask them if they had met him? All replied that as yet they hadn't 
and didn’t care to. I asked them if they had ever seen him perform and 
the answer was negative again. They were all tearing apart someone they 


knew nothing about. I can tell you right now, before I go any further, 


that whether they know it or not, the reason for all their slanderous 
remarks was the green-eyed monster. 

They were all envious and jealous because a poor boy from Memphis, 
Tennessee, could almost overnight make a million dollars and become 
the most famous celebrity in the world. And the thing that made all 
these people angry was having no part in his success and rise to fame. 
They wouldn’t (and won’t) acknowledge his talent. If they were getting a 
cut of Elvis Presley’s income, they’d sing his praises to the heavens. That 
goes for every person that has ever said a word against the man. Give 
them a percentage of what Elvis is making and watch them change their 
tune. 

Mel Torme made the statement to all the newspapers that if he caught 
his kids playing any of Elvis’ records he would kick their teeth out. Mr. 
Torme’s jealousy is obviously overriding his regard for his children. He 
probably couldn’t get himself arrested, much less sell a record. 

But let’s not waste time and paper talking about these people because 
they know what they are and why they are criticizing so vehemently 
someone they don’t even know. 

While my blood is boiling I have one more thing I'd like to say 
regarding someone else who made a public statement about Elvis. 
Namely, Baptist preacher Robert Gray, whose picture appeared in Life 
magazine, August 27th of this year. 

He said, and I quote, “Elvis Presley has achieved a new low in 


spiritual degeneracy. If he were offered his salvation tonight, he would 
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probably say, “No thanks, I’m оп top.” End of quote. 

I could go on for hours regarding how I feel about your statement, 
Reverend, but I think I can sum it up (God willing) in a few paragraphs. 
And just so you don’t get the idea that I’m a non-believer I want you to 
know that I’m a Catholic and was educated in Catholic schools. 

I don’t feel that one religion is better than another. I feel that faith, 
and God (which is salvation) is present in all our religions and churches 
whether they be Protestant, Jewish or Catholic. But getting back to the 
statement you made about Elvis, I don’t think you had any right to 
slander someone you know nothing about. Especially when it’s 
detrimental not only to the individual, but to his family and friends as 
well. Even a Baptist preacher doesn’t know what Elvis Presley would say 
in such circumstance. How can you make a statement telling the entire 
world what Elvis Presley would say if he were offered his salvation? You’ve 
never even met Elvis! 

I can tell you what he'd say Reverend, because I know him. I’ve lived 
with him and his family and I can safely say that salvation means more to 
him than selling records. He and his family believe in and love God, and 
were hurt very badly by the statement you so rashly made. If they didn't 
have so strong a belief, they wouldn't care what you said. But when Elvis 
read what you said about him, tears formed in his eyes and I think you 
hurt him worse than any other single statement made about him. 

I think after you read this story you should make a public apology 
and hope that God is listening. While I'm on the subject, Reverend, how 
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many young men in your congregation around the age of twenty-one do 
not drink or smoke, and how many love their mother and father so much 
that they work twenty hours a day, seven days a week, so that they can 
give their parents everything they've ever dreamed about? 

I don't know how other young men spend their evenings when they're 
home, but if you pass by the Presley home (which Elvis built for his 
parents) in Memphis when Elvis is there, you'll probably hear Elvis 
playing the organ and singing along with his mother and father. They're 
singing old songs and spirituals and you won't see any liquor bottles 
around. You'll see a spotless, well-furnished home with a picture of 
Christ on the wall of the dining room. 

“Give us this day our daily bread,” is not just a bunch of words in the 
Presley home. Go to the end of the earth and you'll find few people who 
are more thankful or grateful to God than the Presleys. 

So I direct this next statement to everyone that has said bad, untrue 
things about Elvis: “Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor.” 

And one last thing before I tell you how I met Elvis and how his life 
and thoughts and morals and ideals have helped me to think clearer and 
have more faith in myself and my God. 

There has been quite a bit of talk about Elvis and juvenile delinquency. 
Has he helped it along or has he curbed it? 

Ever since Elvis started making records the kids don't seem to have 
much time to go out and commit crimes and get into all sorts of trouble. 


"They're too busy waiting in line for Elvis Presley records and they spend 


the rest of their free time listening to them. Every police force in every 
city in the world has tried everything in the book to keep the kids off 
the street at night and to keep kids from becoming juvenile delinquents. 
Elvis has helped solve the situation a great deal with his records and 
thusly has contributed a lot of good to this world and will continue to do 
so, more than many lip service specialists. God certainly must be on his 


side. If he weren’t, Elvis wouldn’t be where he is today. 
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REBELS 
& 
KINGS 


I would like to take you back to the beginning; to the first time I met Elvis Presley. 


М, agent called me up one day and told me to go over to Twentieth 


Century Fox Studio for an interview with the producer of a new 
picture they were starting, called The Reno Brothers. (The title was later 
changed to Love Me Tender.) Cameron Mitchell had turned down the 
part of the heavy in the picture and since I had just completed a picture 
at Fox in which I portrayed a heavy, it seemed like I had a pretty good 
chance of landing the role. I was told at the main office that I could find 
the producer on the back lot where he was observing some wardrobe 
tests being made by the stars of the picture. They were Richard Egan, 
Debra Paget and Elvis Presley. Out on the back lot, I spotted the producer. 

After talking to him a few minutes we both realized that I was too 
young for the role. As I started to leave the location, I noticed the 
fellow that I had been hearing so much about. Elvis was just completing 
his test and I watched him for a minute. I wanted to go up to him and 


congratulate him on all his success but I didn’t know how he would 
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react to my introducing myself and so I started to leave the location. As 
I walked away, I heard my name called and was surprised to see Elvis 
coming towards me. He kind of looked at me as though he knew me from 
somewhere, and he held out his hand and said, *My name is Elvis Presley. 
You're Nick Adams aren't you?" I said yes and shook his hand. “I saw 
you in Rebel Without a Cause and Picnic. I thought you were real good. 
I still laugh to myself every time I remember how you put that comb 
under your nose and went running off yelling 'Achtum, Achtum, we were 
just leaving,’ after the knife scene in Rebel. My daddy got a big kick out 
of that too. I think it was one of the funniest scenes in the picture. I 
sure enjoyed that movie. And when William Holden bounced that ball of 
your head in Picnic, I thought I'd die. Boy, that was all she wrote." Elvis 
went on telling me about other scenes he liked in the picture and little 
by little, I realized that this guy was very unlike the bad publicity he had 
been getting. 

He was real down to earth and sincere and very humble and he sure 
made me feel good telling me all those things, because even my own 
family didn't notice me in Rebel. I didn't think anyone had ever noticed 
me in Rebel, but standing in front of me was the hottest box office 
attraction in thirty years and he had remembered me and was telling me 
what a good job I had done. I forgot all about losing out on the part for 
which I had come to the lot, and before long we were shooting the breeze 
about motion pictures and acting. 


That was the beginning of a wonderful friendship with one of the 
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most genuine guys I've ever known. After talking to Elvis for five 
minutes you feel like you've known him all your life and you feel good 
inside. Every one that has ever met and talked with Elvis feels the same 
way. He makes you feel comfortable and he makes you feel like you 
belong. You never feel for one minute that you are talking to the most 
famous personality in show business. You are talking to a nice guy from 
Tennessee who wants to know you. He doesn't have any phony airs about 
him, or any conceit. He looks dead at you when he speaks and when you 
have something to say he listens very intently. 

The first thing I noticed about him was that he looked better in 
person than he did in some pictures I had seen of him, and was bigger 
than I thought he would be. He moved around a lot while talking, was 
very expressive and gestured constantly with his hands. 

Elvis went on to tell me that he thought James Dean was the greatest 
actor he had ever seen. We talked a little about Jimmy and I realized Elvis 
felt the same way about Jimmy that thousands of other young people 
throughout the world felt. I've received thousands of letters since Jimmy 
died and as Elvis talked to me he said the same things that all these 
letters have said. He told me how he was inspired by Jimmy and how he 
wished he could have known him. After talking to him a little longer I 
realized that if Jimmy had ever met Elvis, the admiration would have 
been mutual, and they probably would have become great friends. 

Jimmy liked people who were honest and who spoke the truth and 


who didn't act phony. Elvis was all this and more. I thanked Elvis for 
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saying all those great things about Jimmy. 

“Gee, Nick, I don’t know anyone in town. What do you do around 
here?” 

Elvis told me to drop over to the set when I got a chance and say hello. 
I told him I would show him the town, shook his hand and left. I felt 
pretty fine as I drove out the gate of the studio because my first impression 
about Elvis had been right. He was the real McCoy and I was happy that 
he was doing so well because he deserved it. 

That evening I went to the movies with Natalie and I told her about 
meeting Elvis and what a great guy he was. She was happy with my 
appraisal of Mr. Rock & Roll and commented that she would like to 
meet him someday. 

A few days later I visited Elvis in his dressing room. He was glad to see 
me again and invited me inside. With him was his cousin Gene. I later 
found out Gene traveled all over with Elvis and has been his constant 
companion for a long time. Gene was very friendly and from the time I 
walked into the dressing room until I left, he kept me in stitches. 

Just about everything Gene says is funny. He’s a natural born comedian 
and sometimes he doesn’t have to say anything to start you laughing. He 
has a wonderful face to make you forget your troubles, temporarily. 

Now and then Gene would say something that would break Elvis and 
myself up completely. And after Elvis would stop laughing he would turn 
to Gene and say, “That didn’t make a bit of sense Gene.” And Gene would 


give Elvis one of his priceless looks and say, “Nooooo, Gene, nooooo," 
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and Elvis and I would start laughing again because of the way Gene said 
it. In my opinion Gene could become a great comedian. He's a natural 
and if he ever gets a chance to be in a picture someday, I think he's 
going to cause a great deal of commotion in the entertainment world. 
He's that good. 

Well, we talked for an hour about everything from motorcycles to 
reporters who wrote lies because they had to write stories and because 
some of them would do anything to make a dollar. Finally, there was a 
knock on the door and the assistant director told Elvis that they needed 
him on the set. Elvis invited me to come along with him on to the set 
and as we walked through the huge doors that led on to the sound stage, 
Elvis said to the policeman who is stationed at the door, “Hi Charlie, you 
workin' hard?" And the policeman smiled back and said, "Not too hard 
Elvis, how do you feel?" 

*Fine sir," replied Elvis and we continued on to the set. It was only the 
beginning of a series of very friendly *hellos" to every member of the cast 
and crew. I was seeing something I had never seen before. 

A star as big as Elvis was extremely friendly and courteous to everyone 
whether they were an electrician, laborer or general cleanup man. He 
called everyone "Sir" because he respects people and their age and their 
position whatever it may be. 

I've had the pleasure of working with some wonderful and friendly 
stars but I've been very lucky in my profession because a great deal of 


stars never let you forget that they are stars. But Elvis never throws any 
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of his weight around. 

As Elvis was getting ready to go into the scene I talked to some of the 
crewmembers that I had worked with on The Last Wagon Train. Everyone 
said the same thing. One of the grips told me, “This is the nicest guy I’ve 
ever worked with. I’ve been in the business twenty years and I’ve never 
seen anyone as humble and as sincere as Elvis. And he’s a real natural, 
too. You should see the way he tears into a scene. I swear I’ve never seen 
a more natural actor. We're all for him, Nick. Every member of this cast 
and crew. He’s just nice to everyone. He’s really going to make it and he’s 
going to stay on top too. Because he treats the little people just as nice 
as he does the big people.” 

Everyone I talked to on the set said the same thing and as I watched 
him do his scene I realized that he was a natural actor and that he wasn’t 
trying to copy a style. He was completely himself. A lot of magazines and 
newspapers have said that Elvis wants to copy Jimmy Dean and Marlon 
Brando. Whenever Elvis reads this in a magazine or paper he usually 
throws it on the floor and says, “Why do these people print these lies? 
I don’t want to copy anyone. Jimmy Dean was a great actor and Marlon 
Brando is also great, but I don’t want to copy their acting. I want to be 
myself and I’ll never copy anyone.” 

When Love me Tender is released everyone will see that Elvis is 
speaking the truth when he says that. Because he is completely himself 
and he’s really natural and going to hold his own as an actor. Someday 


he’s going to be one of the “greats” and then there will be no doubt in 
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anyone’s mind about his talent. Seeing Love Me Tender should prove 
that Elvis is one of the finest natural talents that has come along in many 
a year. I know because I’ve seen him shoot some scenes and I’ve also 
gone to the daily rushes with him to see what was shot the day before. 

Right here, I would like to answer the question that everyone is 
asking these days. Every newspaper, magazine and reporter is asking the 
same question. I’ve even received letters from many of Jimmy’s fans who 
ask the same question. 

“Should Elvis portray Jimmy Dean on the screen in his life story?” And 
here is the answer. 

Elvis says, “I think Jimmy Dean was a great actor. I’ve always admired 
his talent. I don’t think anyone should ever portray Jimmy Dean on the 
screen. Anyone that did would look like an idiot. No one could ever be 
as natural and no one could ever copy his style and do it right. Jimmy 
Dean was great and people should always remember him as being great. 
If someone were to do the life story of Jimmy, they could never be as 
good as he was and it might make people forget how great Jimmy was. 

“Jimmy Dean was an individualist. He had his own style. Dean never 
copied anyone. Brando never copied anyone. But if the time should ever 
come that the people want me to portray Jimmy Dean on the screen, I 
will ask God to guide me to the best of my ability to do it justice. 
Because God gave Jimmy his great talent and God gave me my talent and 
if I were to be the one who is chosen to play Jimmy, God will have to be 


the one to guide me in my decision and my performance. And that goes 
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for any other young actor who might be chosen to do the Dean story.” T H E G О $ Р Е L 

End of quote. 
à ACCORDING 
TO ELVIS 


А... seeing Elvis at the studio, he asked me to come and visit Gene and 
himself at the hotel whenever I didn’t have anything to do and maybe 
we could all go to a movie together. A few nights later I called the hotel 
and went up to visit Elvis and Gene. We sat around and Elvis played lots 
of records. Some were his and some were by Al Hibbler and Mahalia 
Jackson. He played Mahalia Jackson's recording of “You'll Never Walk 
Alone” about fifty times and commented how he loved the way she 
pronounced her words. And little by little I learned how to appreciate 
music I had never heard before. 

We ordered dinner from room service and Elvis had four slices of 
crenshaw melon, a grilled cheese sandwich with butter, six slices of bacon 
burned to a crisp, mashed potatoes, gravy and four milks. This is his 
favorite meal in the evening when he’s away from home. For lunch he 
usually has mashed potatoes with gravy, six slices of burnt bacon and 


a glass of milk. For breakfast he has crenshaw melon, corn flakes with 


fresh peaches and milk. He has this every day when he’s away from home. 
When Elvis goes home to Memphis, his diet changes quite a bit. 

Well, I started seeing Elvis and Gene just about every day and little 
by little we became very close friends. One day Natalie was at the beach 
with her girl friend, Barbara Gould, and since Elvis was off that day, I 
suggested we go to the beach, meet Natalie and Barbara, and spend the 
day with them. Elvis had always admired Natalie and so he thought it 
was good idea. 

As we drove in my beat up convertible along Sunset Boulevard, Elvis 
and I talked about many things. I told him about how I got started in 
the business and about how tough things were when I was younger and 
how we always had to struggle. I was born a coal miner's son in Nanticoke 
and raised in a basement in Jersey City because our father packed us up 
after a mining accident killed my uncle. Elvis made me feel just great 
when he said, "Nick, you're going to make it. You're going to be a big star 
someday because you're sincere and because you're honest. Have faith in 
God because if you have the faith of a mustard seed you can move a 
mountain." 

Elvis continued, “Nick, when I was eighteen years old I saw my Daddy 
sitting at the edge of the bed with his head in his hands and he felt so 
bad because things weren't going well at all and there were so many bills 
that he didn't see any way out. He just couldn't see how he could get up 
and face the world. And I asked God to help me so that I could help 


him and I sincerely believed that someday a miracle would happen and 
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sure enough it did because God saw fit to let it happen. And don't think 
that I'm not grateful to him. God answered my prayer so fast that I still 
don't know where it all started. I still recall the words from the Bible, 
which say, "That all good things come from God.' And if more people 
when something good happens to them in life and makes them happy, 
or if something is given to them, if they would just stop and think and 
thank God for it and say ‘God, thank you for this wonderful blessing 
you have bestowed upon те, then they would have more good luck and 
more blessings. That's my honest, sincere, way of thinking. And if to- 
morrow should all my success come to an end, I wouldn't stop thanking 
him. And I would go on for the rest of my life telling people what a 
wonderful blessing he once gave me. This is my way of thinking and the 
words are coming directly from my heart. And that is why I can overlook 
some of the horrible things that people have written about me. Because 
God knows my heart, therefore I can say, ‘Forgive them О Lord, for they 
know not what they do.’ 

“God has a reason for giving it to me and he could have a reason for 
taking it away. But until that day comes, ГЇЇ go on enjoying it, doing my 
dead level best to give the people something to hear and something to 
see, that they might enjoy. Nick, this is nobody talking but me and I'm 
speaking from the bottom of my heart and I'm telling the truth. I'm not 
trying to sound like a religious philosopher because I still don't thank 
God as much as I should. I have never had an opportunity to speak like 


this before. But everything has been so wonderful and all my prayers 
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have been answered. So I think it’s time I tell the truth to someone 
about Elvis Presley’s way of thinking. I didn’t want to mention it before 
because I was afraid that some people might say, ‘Aw, he’s just trying to 
win people by pretending he’s religious, but the truth never hurt anybody. 
Therefore I am opening up my heart to all the people who have been 
wondering what Elvis Presley is really like. 

“I like to ball it up, have a wonderful time and do all the other things 
that young people do. I'm no different from the rest. I like to go 
to movies, go swimming, get with a gang and live it up. By living it 
up I mean get with a nice group of kids and do the same things they do. 
Driving up and down Main Street, doing nothing but laughing, cracking 
jokes, go to the local drive ins, drink a bunch of cokes and milk shakes, 
and then take some girl home on a cold night, stand on her porch, 
kiss her goodnight and try to keep from waking her folks up. But, the 
thought is always bearing in mind there is a God somewhere watching 
you, watching every move you make. And if I do something wrong he 
knows it. And somewhere, sometime I will answer for my wrongdoings. 
And don't think that I haven't done anything wrong because somewhere 
along in life everybody gets off the track, but it's their duty to their God 
and their loved ones to get back on the right track. And ask forgiveness 
for their mistakes. And that's why it kind of hurts me when they say that 
I have contributed to juvenile delinquency. Because if more kids who 
want to do something bad, if they would only think along these same 


lines than maybe it would change their whole outlook in life. And maybe 
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they would have more hopes of someday having something and being 
somebody and feeling that they belong. Then they wouldn't want to get 
in any trouble and then there would be much less juvenile delinquency. 
Because if I can say or do anything that might change some kids outlook 
on life then I feel as though I've contributed something in the short span 
of life in which we all live." 

Elvis was very silent when he completed saying what he did. I glanced 
over at him and he had tears streaming down the side of his face. It was 
then I realized what a great person was sitting next to me. Everything he 
said had come straight from the heart and it made me a little ashamed 
of myself because it had been a long time since I thought that way. And 
I thanked God under my breath for letting me be a friend of someone 
like Elvis. 

They say God works in strange ways. I guess he does. Because He sent 
Elvis into my life to get me back on the right track again. And because of 
Elvis, and his way of thinking and his friendship I have started to get on 
the right track again. It’s very seldom that I take the name of the Lord 
in vain since meeting Elvis. I used to use profanity quite a bit before 
meeting him but now I very rarely use it. And when I do, it’s because I 
forget myself now and then because of the bad habits I had gotten into. 
Little by little, because of Elvis’s influence on me I’ve cut out all my old 
bad habits. I used to take a drink now and then but because of Elvis’ 
influence, I never touch alcohol beverages and furthermore I don’t have 


any desire to do so. 
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So if people want to know why I think so much of Elvis, well there’s 
your answer. I hope someday I can think as clean and as pure as my 
friend. He’s the greatest friend I’ve ever had and I thank God for 
sending Elvis into my life. As long as I live ГЇЇ always defend him and be 
his friend no matter what the rest of the world thinks. Because he’s the 
cleanest living person I’ve ever known. 


So as you can see, I’m the luckiest guy in the world because Elvis is 
my friend. 
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NATALIE 

& 
LOVE ME 
TENDER 


x hen we got to the beach we found Natalie and Barbara listening to 


the radio and getting the sun. I introduced Elvis to Nat and Barbara 
and Nat told Elvis how much she admired him and his talent, and Elvis 
reciprocated. They were both sincere and from the first moment they 
liked each other. 

We talked about Fools and Kings. Laughed and had lots of fun. It 
was the beginning of a friendship between Nat and Elvis. Despite all 
those rumors about a romance between them, let me tell you that there 
is none. Neither Nat nor Elvis is serious about anyone. Nat and Elvis are 
great friends and admire each other very much, so don't believe any of 
those romance stories. Both of them are too young and are too busy in 
their respective careers to get serious. 

We left the beach, drove to a “Drive In" and had lunch. That evening 
Natalie, Elvis and I went to see a movie. We saw Hot Rod Girl and Girls 


in Prison, which were on the same bill. АП during the show, people kept 


passing pieces of paper to where we were sitting for autographs and both 
Nat and Elvis signed them happily and courteously even though they 
were missing half the movie while doing so. 


Elvis Presley, Natalie Wood, Nick Adams, Hollywood, 1956 
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Elvis, by the way, likes all motion pictures about young kids because 
he’s so interested in teenagers. Someday he would like to do a picture 
about young kids and their problems. 

As we left the show, a bunch of wise guys (you always find them in any 
group) started throwing a lot of wise remarks. You see, out of a group 
of five hundred people there are always a few who are jealous and who 
resent success. Elvis proved to be the better man. He ignored their 
remarks and we left the theatre. Elvis didn’t even turn his head. 

As we walked to the car, I was а little angry with those guys and I said 
something about it to Elvis. Elvis turned to me and said, “Don’t forget 
what I’ve been telling you Nick. Forgive them for they know not what 
they do.” And then I realized he was right. What would we prove if we 
had a big fight? Not a thing. I’ve learned a lot from Elvis and someday I 
hope I can be as strong as he is in my thoughts and actions. 

Driving Natalie home, Elvis told us many, many incidents of people 
who have tried to pick fights with him just because he is Elvis Presley. 
He said that whenever he doesn’t know what to do in these instances he 
just asks God for guidance and he’s never gone astray yet. 

From that night on, Elvis, Natalie and I saw quite a bit of each other. 
We went to movies, went out to dinner together, listened to records 
together and had a lot fun and laughs. Elvis's cousin Gene had to go back 
to Memphis for a while so there were only the three of us. 

On his off days we would go shopping for clothes together and Elvis 


insisted that whenever he bought something for himself, he would buy 
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me the same thing. When he bought himself а pair of shoes he would buy 
me a pair too, and when he bought a shirt he would buy me one too. I was 
finally able after much persistence to stop him from buying me something 
every time he bought something for himself. He’s the most generous person 
I've ever known. He's generous to everyone. 

Anything you admire that Elvis has, he gives to you. One night I 
admired a shirt, he gave it to me. He gets a bigger thrill out of giving than 
receiving. 

Every place Elvis goes people converge on him for autographs and he is 
always very pleasant and friendly about it. One weekend Elvis, Gene and I 
went out on a cruise to Catalina. Mr. Robert Webb, who directed Love Me 
Tender, invited us to go along with him and his wife on their cabin cruiser 
and spend the weekend fishing and cruising around in the ocean. 

I picked up Elvis and Gene at the hotel and we drove over to Mr. Webb’s 
house and from there we drove to Newport Beach where the cabin cruiser 
was moored. On the way down we talked about motion pictures he had 
worked on. That Mr. Webb is a great guy. He told us a lot of funny stories 
about making pictures in the old days. 

He told us about how on this one picture to make it look authentic, they 
took real sharks and sewed wire through their lips so that they couldn’t 
open their mouths. It was for a picture called The Frog Man and they had a 
lot of scenes where the guys were swimming underwater and to make it real 
authentic he used real sharks to swim past the guys. Man, if that wire ever 


broke. Boy, that’s all she wrote. That shark would tear you to pieces. 
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He told us about another time when they were making a jungle 
picture. There was a scene in the picture where a boa constrictor, one of 
those huge snakes, was supposed to drop out of a tree and attack a tiger 
and the tiger was supposed to win the battle because this particular tiger 
had a big part in the plot of the picture. 

They had this animal trainer down on the set and Mr. Webb asked 
him if he had everything all set up for the scene. The animal trainer said 
that as soon as the cameras started rolling he would send the trained 
tiger into the scene and he had it arranged so that the boa constrictor 
would attack the tiger and then the tiger would tear the snake into ribbons. 

When they started the cameras rolling, the tiger was sent in, the 
snake pounced on the tiger and started wrapping around it. Mr. Webb 
kept saying to the trainer, “When is the tiger going to start winning?” 
The trainer kept telling him that it would happen any minute. Mr. Webb 
said that the snake had the tiger completely smothered except for one 
paw, which dangled limply. Mr. Webb said that he kept asking the trainer 
when the tiger would break loose and tear the snake apart. The trainer 
kept saying, “Any minute now, don't worry, it'll be any minute now.” Mr. 
Webb said that the eyes of the tiger were bulging out of his head about 
six inches and the one paw hung limply. And the trainer kept saying any 
minute now, any minute now. Well, Mr. Webb said that they used up a 
whole can of film and that snake crushed and ate that tiger up whole. 

When we got to Newport we loaded up the boat with all the provisions 


we had brought along and we set sail. 
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We had a fine weekend fishing, spotting all sorts of giant fish and 
during the trip Mr. Webb showed all of us how to operate the boat. Elvis 
took the wheel and in about five minutes was operating the vessel like a 
seasoned skipper. We pulled into the bay off the shore of Catalina and 
moored the cruiser. Mr. Webb said, “Go ashore and have some fun. We 
old folks will stay on board and rest our weary bones!” 

The three of us flagged down a water taxi and headed for shore. As 
soon as we got to the landing, everyone began to recognize Elvis and 
as we walked down the narrow streets of Catalina, a parade behind us 
began to grow and grow and grow. Just out of nowhere about a thousand 
people appeared. 

We walked into a magazine store and in about ten seconds that store 
was packed like a sardine can. All the kids started buying any magazine 
that had a picture of Elvis in it and asked him to sign it. Elvis stood there 
for two hours signing autographs and talking with the people. And that 
store sold every magazine on the stand. 

As the people left the store they all said the same thing. It was like 
an echo. “Gee, he’s a nice guy. Did you ever see anyone so friendly in all 
your life? Boy, he’s the greatest.” And that’s the way it is no matter where 
he goes. 

Anyone who has talked to Elvis for two minutes thinks he’s the greatest guy 
that ever lived. Why? Because he’s for real. He was raised by wonderful 
parents to be friendly to everyone. And he is. 


He was just being friendly the night he leaned his head on a girl’s 
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shoulder in Memphis. She sued him and he had to pay her $5,500 to stay 
out of court because he didn’t want his fans to think that he was letting 
them down. When the case came up, he was in the middle of shooting a 
picture, didn’t even know what was happening to him and had no time 
to fly to Memphis to go wading through all sorts of court proceedings. 
He just gave her the money and said, “I wish no wrong to this girl, Lord 
forgive her for she knows not what she does.” It takes quite a man to do 
that. 

Every judge or lawyer I’ve talked to said that the case would have been 
thrown out of court if Elvis would have had time to appear. But Elvis 


forgave her. 
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GREATEST 
NIGHT OF 
MY LIFE 


M y brother, Andy, visited me while Elvis was in Hollywood and I 
brought him over to the hotel and introduced him to Elvis. They sat and 
talked about medicine because Andy is a doctor in Illinois. Elvis really 
amazed my brother with some very intelligent questions and answers 
about medicine. Later my brother told me that he thought Elvis was a 
rare human being and that he was destined for great things. I respect my 
brother’s opinion because he studied in Europe for six years with some 
of the greatest minds and men of our era. 

While in Hollywood we went over to visit with Louella Parsons who 
had never met Elvis. I had never met her either. I’ve never been accepted 
more warmly than when we entered her house. From the moment we 
arrived until we left, Miss Parsons was wonderful to us. 

Louella Parsons has seen and met every celebrity there is and I’m 
sure she’s a pretty good judge of human beings. She accepted Elvis and 


has written some wonderful things about him. I really admire her for 
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writing the truth while all these other people write lies. It made Elvis 
feel real good to know that the top press woman in show biz believes in 
him. 

While in Hollywood, Nat, Elvis and I went to see a private showing 
of my biggest part to date, The Last Wagon, at the Academy Theatre on 
Melrose Avenue. When my name came on the screen in large letters I 
started to cry because to me it was something I had worked eight hard 
years to achieve. For a second, my mind flashed back to all the hard 
times my family had. I have wanted many things in my life. Probably the 
main reason is because I have always been a peasant. Perhaps my opinion 
of my ability is overrated, but I think I can go places with a little push. If 
I don’t succeed I'll probably end up behind the eight ball and possibly a 
bum. Maybe I won't ever have money, but I do know, if I succeed ГИ be 
on top of the world. And now seeing my name on the screen meant that 
maybe someday I would be able to give my parents all the things they 
had never had, just the way Elvis helped his parents. 

Natalie leaned over and kissed me on the cheek because she knew how 
I felt. Then I felt someone touch me on the shoulder and when I looked 
over and saw Elvis, he said, “1 know how you feel, Nick." That was one 
of the greatest nights of my life, to know that I had two such wonderful 
friends who really understood me. 

The next day the papers said that Nat and Elvis were necking in the 
show. Laugh! I thought I'd die. After the picture was over, Nat and 


Elvis told me that I was really on the way and it made me feel just great. 
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They’re like that. They’re not always thinking about themselves. 

I guess that’s why when Elvis finished Love Me Tender and was 
set to return to Memphis for his homecoming in Tupelo, Mississippi, he 
asked me to come along. I was bowled over. “I couldn’t Elvis. I have to 
stay around and try to get some work. I haven’t done anything in six 
months, and I’ve gotten pretty far behind on my house payment.” 

“Well, what will you do if you don’t get any picture work?” 

“PI try ТУ” 

“Listen, that's crazy. You come along and we'll put you on the 

show. You can do those imitations of yours." 

And that's how it happened. Elvis hired me to perform on his 
show. He knew how badly I needed the dough, and he would have given 
it to me. But he also knew I never would have taken it. So he gave me 


the chance to earn it. 
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| Nick Adams publicity photo. 


EIGHT 
DAYS IN 
MEMPHIS 


A: we left the Beverly Wilshire Hotel the night we were leaving for 
Memphis, they were having a premiere across the street of Lust for Life. 

The fans were outside the theater waiting for the show to break so 
that they could see their favorite stars. As we walked out of the hotel 
to get in the car and head for the airport, a few kids spotted Elvis and 
before we could get in the car there were more people gathering around 
than I could count. In about four minutes the word circulated, and while 
Elvis was signing autographs for the people who had blocked the car, all 
the people in front of the theater left the bleachers and mobbed Elvis. 

It was sort of a funny sight to see everyone gathering around Elvis, 
and for the first time in Hollywood history when a premiere was let out 
there weren’t very many people in front to cheer their favorite stars 
because they were all across the street getting autographs from Elvis. 
Elvis felt real bad about the premiere, but what could he do? 


Finally we made the airport and boarded the plane after Elvis signed a 
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couple hundred autographs. We spotted Rocky Marciano and Elvis went 
up to him and told him how much he admired him. They talked for about 
ten minutes and then we had to go. Elvis always goes up to the people 
that he feels have done a good job in their respective positions and 
congratulates them. There is no professional jealousy with Elvis or for 
that matter he doesn’t even know what the word jealousy means. He 
hasn’t got a bad streak in his nature. 

Everyone on the plane was asleep except Elvis. He was so excited 
about going home that he couldn’t sleep. When we landed in Memphis, 
Elvis was pretty tired. We got our bags and caught a taxi and headed for 
Audubon Road. It was the first time I had ever been in the South and 
I was amazed to find it completely different from what I had expected. 

From the moment we arrived at the airport the people were all warm 
and friendly. Everyone was, without exception. As we drove along, the 
taxi cab driver talked to us. He was a real nice guy and he mentioned that 
quite a few people get in his cab and ask him to drive by the Elvis Presley 
home. “People from all over,” he said. 

Elvis remembered him from a previous trip and we all had a bunch of 
good laughs before arriving at the home, which Elvis bought for his 
parents. The taxi beeped his horn at the gate and a very good looking, well 
built man came out of the house and opened the gate. Elvis jumped out 
of the car and put his arms around his dad and his dad said, “Welcome 
home, son.” His mother came right out of the house and Elvis hugged her 


and kissed her and she also said, “Welcome home, son.” 
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I knew then why Elvis is the person he is. It was the kind of homecoming 
you read about in books and see in pictures. Then Elvis, with his arms 
around both of his parents said, “Mamma, Daddy, this is my friend Nick 
I've told you about.” 

His father, with a warm smile on his face, shook my hand and said, 
“Come on inside son, you're probably tired.” His mother reminded me so 
much of my own that I kissed her on the cheek and she said, “It sure is 
nice meeting you, Nick, come on inside.” 

In the doorway, a Negro woman with a beautiful smile said, “Welcome 
home Mr. Elvis,” and Elvis said, “Thank you, Alberta. This is my friend 
Nick, from Hollywood. He was in Rebel Without a Cause and Picnic 
and a whole bunch of other pictures. I’m sure you’ve seen him a lot on 
the screen.” Alberta said, “Oh yes, I’m sure I have. It’s a pleasure meeting 
you Mr. Nick.” 

We entered the house and I never felt so welcome before in my whole 
life. It was like a scene from Gone with the Wind when the young son 
comes back home. It was a beautiful and spacious home, decorated with 
pastel shades of purple, green and pink. There were teddy bears in just 
about every room. Some were from the fairgrounds where Elvis won 
them, but the majority was from admiring and loyal fans that send them 
by the dozen. The teddy bears that Elvis wins at the amusement parks 
and fairgrounds, he gives away to all the people who stand by his side 
while he throws baseballs at the milk bottles. 


The house has eight rooms and every room has some of Elvis’ 
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achievements on the wall. In the beautiful living room there are plaques, 
which tell of his accomplishments in the music world. Among them are 
the Billboard and the Cash Box award as the most promising Country 
and Western Artist of the Year (which was 1955). 

His first gold record for selling over a million copies of “Heartbreak 
Hotel” hangs on the wall and I’m afraid there won’t be much room left 
for the other four Gold records that he has been awarded since. “I Want 
You, I Need You,” “Don’t Be Cruel,” “Hound Dog,” and his last record 
made history by selling more than a million copies before it was even 
released, It was the first time in the history of the record industry that 
something like that has happened. Elvis sang “Love Me Tender” on the 
Ed Sullivan show and the advance orders within a week totaled over a 
million records. So as you can see, the walls of the Presley home are 
going to be covered with gold. 

On the other wall was a hand-tinted painting of Elvis in a gold frame 
with a little light under it that really stood out when the light is on. 
There is a fireplace in the living room and in front of it stand about three 
Teddy bears and a little toy fire engine. There are two television sets in 
the room and a brand new ivory colored organ. Over the organ hangs 
a large gold-framed mirror. The rest of the furniture in the room is in 
good taste and well kept. 

The rugs on all the floors (or rather I should say the wall to wall 
carpeting) are about an inch thick and I would rather sleep on the floor 


in the Presley home than in some of our better hotel beds. Don’t get me 
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wrong. I didn’t have to sleep on the floor while visiting Elvis. I slept on one 
of the twin beds, but what I’m driving at is that the carpeting is so soft that 
one night after listening to a lot of records I just went to sleep on the floor 
where I was sitting. It was one of the best night’s sleeps I’ve ever had. 

A reporter, a little while back, took a crack at Elvis and said that his 
house was furnished with cheap furniture and in very bad taste. Well, all 
I can say is that I’ve been in homes of some of the biggest producers, 
directors and stars in Hollywood and the Presley home is furnished just as 
well, if not better, than any of them. 

The rest of the house is furnished as well as the living room. The den has 
knotty pine walls and there is another TV set in the in the corner of the 
room. On the walls are diplomas from grammar school and high school. 

The kitchen is spotless and equipped with everything, including 
a garbage disposal and an automatic dishwasher. The dining room 
has a large, beautiful table that always has freshly cut flowers in a vase. 
On one wall is a mirror and the other wall has a colored picture of Jesus 
sitting on top of the mountain watching over all the people. 

In Elvis’s bedroom there are twin beds and every time he comes home 
after being away for a little while, the beds and the floor are just covered 
with packages, letters and gifts. His loyal fans send him everything from 
Teddy bears to portraits of Elvis that they have drawn and sketched. Elvis 
is very grateful for all these tokens of friendship and answers every one of 
these people personally. 


Between the bedroom and the den is a little playroom in which Elvis 
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has a small pool table. It’s a miniature type pool table and is quite 
different from regular pool. This game is played with only two people 
and the object is to get all your color balls into a single hole at the other 
end of the table before your opponent does the same with his colored 
balls. I don’t think I described it very well but if you were to play this 
game, I know you would have a lot of fun. I know we did every time 
we played it. Elvis discovered this game one night in a public place and 
played it and he liked it so much he bought the table from the proprietor. 
Lining the walls of this room are many pictures of shows and 
performances Elvis has given. Also there are quite a few pictures of 
people he has worked with. In the corner of his room is a tape recorder 
on which we reheard the Ed Sullivan show when Elvis appeared on it. 
We played the tape about three times, mainly because Elvis likes to hear 
Charles Laughton speak. Elvis has great respect for all the other people 
in show business and he feels proud to be one of them. He got a real big 
kick out of the way Charles Laughton said, “It has been many a year since 
one so talented has come our way.” Elvis to this day every now and then 
just ups and says, “It has been many a year...” in Charles Laughton’s very 
fine, refined way of speech. And it always gets a laugh whenever he says 
it, because to hear a British voice coming out of Elvis is really funny. 
Every time he does his impersonation he talks about Charles Laughton 
for about five minutes afterwards. He thinks Mr. Laughton is a really 
great actor and likes him very much. Elvis would say, “Remember him in 


Mutiny on the Bounty? Boy, I saw that picture about five times. I can 
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still remember him saying, ‘Mr. Christian, come up here you mutinous 
swine.’ And Elvis would go on and on relating other scenes in the picture 
and enacting all the parts. He has a fascinating memory and even if he 
sees a picture only once, he can tell you almost word for word the 
dialogue spoken in each scene. 

He kept telling me for weeks that I should go to see the movie Johnny 
Concho because of the great scenes in the picture. By the time I saw the 
movie I knew every scene in the picture. Every day we would look in the 
motion picture section of the newspaper to see if Johnny Concho was 
playing anywhere. We were always disappointed when it was never listed. 
And Elvis would say, “A lot of people didn’t like it, but I sure did. There’s 
the scene when this outlaw takes over the town and he gives this speech 
to all the townspeople in the saloon.” 

Then Elvis would recreate the scene playing all the parts himself. And 
he was always very good. As I said before, Elvis is a natural born actor 
and someday will be a great actor. 

Elvis told his mother and father all about Love Me Tender that he 
had just completed and just how movies were made. 

Elvis said, “Well I really had a ball. Everyone is real happy with the 
picture but I’m going to reserve my opinion until I see the whole thing 
complete with music and everything. Richard Egan is a real nice guy and 
Debra Paget was very friendly and helpful. Boy, all these people treated 
me just swell. And the director Mr. Robert Webb took a lot of time with 


me and helped me every chance he could. He realized it was my first 
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picture and so I owe a great deal to him. He plum swallowed his cigarette 
one day when I fell off this horse. 

“You see, it was a scene where I’m riding real hard. Mr. Webb was 
standing on the sidelines watching the scene and he had just put a 
cigarette in his mouth and was starting to light it when I came galloping 
along on the horse and the horse stopped dead in his tracks and I flew 
right over the head of the horse, did a spin in the air and landed on my 
feet. When Mr. Webb saw me flying through the air, he plum swallowed 
his cigarette. It was a good thing it wasn't lit." 

Elvis talked for hours describing the making of a motion picture from 
beginning to end. His mother and father were really amazed at some 
of the things that Elvis told them about motion picture making. It 
reminded me of the first time I went back home after completing a few 
motion pictures and how I sat and told my folks all about movie 
making. And Elvis felt the same way I did that day. He was proud 
of his achievements and he wanted his folks to be proud too. And they 
were, and they had all the reason in the world to be, because Elvis had 
won the admiration and respect of all of Hollywood. He had won fame 
and fortune and had done it without losing any of his morals or ideals, 
and the first people he wanted to know about his Hollywood experiences 
were his parents. The mother and father who had raised him and loved 
him the way a boy should be brought up and loved. 

After talking about Hollywood for a few hours Elvis told his folks 


that he was going to show me around Memphis and get me acquainted 
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with the city. His mother told him to try and be home in time for supper S wW E E T 
and off we went. We hopped into his Lincoln Continental, headed down 


Audubon Drive past the golf course, and towards the business section of P E A 
Memphis. 


А. we drove Elvis pointed out various points of interest to me. Then he 
told me about his dog, which died just a short time before and how his 
folks and he sure missed him. He said, “Nick, keep your eyes peeled for 
a pet shop. I’m going to buy Mamma and Daddy another dog.” 

Elvis spotted the pet shop before I did. He pulled up in front of the 
place and we both went in. We went from stall to stall and in each one 
were the cutest little puppies I’ve ever seen. Elvis finally turned to me 


and said, “Gee Nick, I don’t know which one to get. They’re all so cute 


and friendly and I wish I could buy everyone in here and give them all a 
home.” 

By this time the man who owned the place came over to us and 
he recognized Elvis (as does everyone no matter where we go) and 
he said, “Welcome home, Elvis. We sure are proud of you son.” Elvis 
smiled and said, “Thank you sir. I’m interested in buying a puppy for 
my Mamma and Daddy but they’re all so blamed cute I don’t know 
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which опе to pick.” 

The man took us over to one of the stalls near the rear of the store and 
showed us the cutest litter of puppies you ever laid your eyes on. They 
were real tiny and sort of blondish, reddish type of hair. The man said 
that these puppies wouldn’t get much bigger than what they were now 
and that they were wonderful house dogs. 

Elvis picked up one of them and held him in his arms and the poor 
little thing was shaking and trembling. Elvis patted the pup gently 
and said, “The poor little thing is scared stiff. And he looks so lonely 
and homeless. Golly he's cute. I'll take this one, sir. How much do I 
owe you?” 

Elvis paid for the puppy and held him gently in his arms and put 
him down on the seat between both of us in the Continental, and 
away we went. 

The next stop was the largest and the best furniture store in Memphis. 
We parked the car and headed for the store. Elvis carried the little puppy 
in his arms and as we walked towards the huge store, Elvis said, “I’m 
going to buy Mamma and Daddy some new furniture. They never ask me 
for a thing. They’ve always been content and happy with whatever they 
have but now that God has been so good to me I want to give Mamma 
and Daddy everything that they were never able to have. I can hardly 
wait to see their eyes light up when I tell them about the new furniture 
and when they see this puppy.” 


So for the next three hours I saw the happiest guy in the world go 


58 


from showroom to showroom, from one floor to another picking out 
mirrors, lamps, couches, chairs, pictures, wall clocks, coffee tables, and 
tables and even a king size bed. And all the time he was gently holding 
the trembling puppy petting it. He was like a little boy who was given a 
thousand dollars to spend in a toyshop. Only in this case the reason Elvis 
was happy was because he was buying furniture for his parents who were 
never able to afford such luxuries before and now he was in a position to 
give them everything they ever dreamed of. Here was a rare human being 
indeed. One who would rather give than receive. 

While all the items were being figured up by the salesman so that 
Elvis could make out a check for them, Elvis gladly signed autographs for 
all the employees and other customers who were in the store. Every now 
and then Elvis would spot some piece of furniture and say, “Gee, Mamma 
would just love that wall clock, and boy that’s a cute lamp.” And then 
Elvis would walk over to the salesman who adding up the endless list and 
say, “Excuse me, sir, but I'd like to get that wall clock over there and that 
cute table with the glass top and the flowers growing out of the base." 

And every time the salesman thought he had the list complete Elvis 
would spot something else that he thought would make his mother and 
father happy and would tell the salesman to add it to the list. 

Finally the list was complete and Elvis made out a check for the 
amount and asked them if they could deliver the furniture as soon as 
possible. I don't know exactly how much everything figured up to but 


I do know that he bought enough furniture to refurnish almost the 
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entire house. And as we drove home Elvis had a wonderful expression on 
his face and every now and then he would say, “I can hardly wait to tell 
Mamma and Daddy about the new furniture, and wait until they see the 
puppy.” 

It was dark by the time we pulled into the driveway and entered the 
house. Mrs. Presley was in the kitchen getting supper ready and as Elvis 
approached her he hid the puppy behind him. He kissed his mother on 
the cheek and said, “Look what I have for you Mamma,” as he handed 
her the puppy. 

Mrs. Presley’s pretty face lit up like a neon sign and she said, “Well if 
that isn’t the cutest little thing I ever laid eyes on.” 

And Elvis stood there and had the greatest smile you ever saw on 
anyone. Mr. Presley walked into the kitchen and said, “Well whatta you 
know. That’s the cutest little rascal I ever saw. Where did you get him 
son?” 

“I bought him for you and Mamma. He was the cutest puppy in the 
whole shop.” And with that Elvis reached over and petted the pup that 
was being held very lovingly by Mrs. Presley. It was a beautiful scene 
watching the three of them standing lovingly around the frightened, 
trembling little puppy. I couldn’t help but think how I wished that some 
of these conscience-less reporters and writers could only be there to see 
what Elvis and his family were really like so that they could see how 
wrong they were when they printed lies about Elvis and his family. 

“What do you think we should call him, Nick?” asked Mrs. Presley. 


And I suggested a few names and so did Mr. Presley and Elvis. Finally, 
Mrs. Presley said, “Golly, he’s so sweet looking and everything, I think 
we'll just call him Sweet Pea, because he’s so tiny and sweet.” And that 
was the way Sweet Pea got his name. 

After first fixing a nice little spot in the sun parlor for Sweet Pea and 
some warm milk, Mrs. Presley set the food on the table. Elvis said grace, 
and we all started to eat supper. It was a wonderful meal and it was the 
first time I had ever tasted fried okra, which I kept calling okey. I really 
liked it and Mrs. Presley was glad I enjoyed her cooking. I kept watching 
Elvis and he wasn’t eating much and I could tell that he was just dying to 
tell his folks about the furniture but wanted to wait until after supper. 

Finally, we finished the meal and we all went into the den. Elvis 
looked around the room and said, “I guess we'll put this couch out in the 
sun porch and that chair we give to someone and...” Elvis went on and on 
and before long he had disposed of every piece of furniture in the room. 

Mr. and Mrs. Presley looked a little stunned and finally Mr. Presley 
said, ^Well son, if you don't mind me saying so, isn't that going to leave 
this room a little empty?" 

Elvis stood up and said, “Daddy, Mamma, I bought some new furniture 
today that's beautiful. I picked out the most beautiful couch you ever 
laid your eyes on and I got this coffee table that has a glass top and there 
are plants growing out of the base and then there's this lamp that hasa 
cigarette lighter attached to it and then there's..." 


And Elvis went on and on and described every piece of furniture he 
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bought and how wonderful it was all going to look in the house. And I 
never saw anyone so enthusiastic over anything in my whole life. But 
Elvis was happy because he was making his parents happy. 

“And Mamma, I bought you the most comfortable chair ever made. 
We'll put it in that corner and you can watch television from it. It's 
called a reclining chair and you can press a button and it will lean 
forwards or backwards as far as you want it to move, isn’t that right, 
Nick?” And then I talked a little bit about how beautiful the furniture 
was and Elvis was so happy about the new furniture, and the new puppy 
and mostly because they had such a wonderful son. 

Before going to bed we all gathered around the organ in the living room 
and while Elvis played and sang beautiful spirituals and other songs, we 
joined in and sang too. It was a happy family and I felt like I was part of 
it. And I thanked God under my breath for allowing me to be a part 
of all this. 

Just before he goes to bed Elvis likes to have a special sandwich, which 
his mother fixes for him. I got to like them as much as he does. It’s a 
combination peanut butter and mashed banana sandwich on white bread 
and with a glass of milk. Like Elvis says, “Boy, that’s all she wrote.” And 


that was the first day with the Presley's. It was a day I'll never forget. 
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Gladys Presley, 


Sweet Pea, 
Vernon Presley and 
Catherine Adamshock, 


Memphis, 1957 
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BREAKFAST 
WITH 
GLADYS 


т next morning Mrs. Presley came іп and woke Elvis and myself and 
said, “Time for breakfast, son. You and Nick wash up and come on in and 
eat because I have everything just about ready. I’ve got eggs, ham, pork 
chops and bacon. Fried potatoes, and hot biscuits. Milk and coffee and 
sausage.” And Mrs. Presley went on and on and I never got ready so fast 
in the morning as I did that one. 

After hearing that lineup of food, I couldn’t wait to finish showering 
and dressing. Elvis and I sat down to breakfast and it was the best 
breakfast I’ve ever had. I must have had about five helpings of everything 
and Mrs. Presley kept coming in from the kitchen with freshly cooked 
eggs and sausage and everything else. 

In all my life I have never had such a wonderful and such a delicious 
breakfast. And Elvis kept saying, “Boy, there’s just no place like home.” 
And every time his mother would come in with something from the 


kitchen, Elvis would put his arms around her and kiss her on the cheek 
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and say, “This sure is good Mamma.” 

His mother makes the best southern cooking in the world and the 
greatest biscuits you ever tasted in your whole life. 

I had never had a biscuit before going to Memphis, and for a long time 
I called them “those things.” Elvis’s mother and father got a big laugh 
whenever I would ask if there were anymore of “those things” around. 
They're a lovable, wonderful, sincere, honest people. I really love them 
and believe they love me too. Mrs. Presley really made me feel good 
when she said, “Nick, I wish I had another son just like you.” I know she 
meant it. She reminds me a great deal of my own mother. 

While we were having breakfast, Mr. Presley was getting Elvis’s 
Messerschmitt sports car out of the garage. Elvis wanted to take me for 
a ride іп it. It only seats two people and it looks like an airplane. It has a 
large glass cockpit, which opens up the same way a plane does. Elvis got 
it for doing a show quite a while back. 

We finished breakfast and ran out to the driveway and got in the 
Messerschmitt. We waved goodbye to Mr. and Mrs. Presley and took off 
down the driveway, through the gates, which Mr. Presley had opened and 
turned left on Audubon Drive. I felt like I was in an airplane because of the 
cockpit and I was sitting directly behind Elvis. 

The top speed on a Messerschmitt is about fifty miles per hour. We 
were doing about thirty miles per hour and the Messerschmitt was 
holding the road very well. As we drove down the street everyone that 


saw us waved and yelled, “Welcome home, Elvis!” 
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By the time we hit the business section of town we both heard a 
sputter and Elvis turned around and said, “Looks like we're just about 
out of gas, but I think I can coast down to that gas station a few blocks 
from here. In the meantime we can do a scene from an Air Force picture 
where the plane runs out of gas over the English Channel. You can be 
the co-pilot.” 

I said, “Roger,” and proceeded to give our bearing over the channel 
and sent out emergency signals to other aircrafts. About fifty yards from 
the gas station we heard our last sputter and from there on in we were 
just coasting. Elvis, using an imaginary microphone said, “Pilot to Co-pilot, 
we're going to crash land, cut power.” And Co-pilot Adams said, “Co-pilot 
to Pilot, Roger, Cut power.” 

And as we were getting ready to crash land and coast into the gas 
station, we heard the honk of a horn and a car pulled alongside of us 
and for a second blocked us from being able to turn into the gas station. 
A middle-aged lady stuck her head out the window and said, “Welcome 
home, Elvis. How did you like Hollywood?” And Elvis smiled and said, 
“Thank you Ma’am. Hollywood was fine. I’m out of gas, so could you pull 
ahead so that I can turn into the gas station before I stop rolling?” 

The woman smiled and said, “Sure thing, Elvis. Lots of luck son. Bye.” 
And as she pulled ahead we were just able to make a turn off the street 
and make a crash landing for some gas. We had just enough power to roll 
up the driveway and pull up along the gas pumps. Elvis said, “Pilot to 
Co-pilot, good flying Nick, we made it. Cut power.” And I said, “Roger, 
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Captain Presley. Cut power.” 

All this may sound a little silly to some people but I didn’t feel a bit 
silly and I was having some good, clean fun, and so was Elvis. When 
we climbed out of the Messerschmitt, we both laughed and Elvis said, 
“Well, how do you like it?” 

“Fine,” I replied, “but I’d hate to really run out of gas like that over 
the English Channel.” And while the station attendant filled the tank, 
Elvis told me about the plane he and his band chartered one time and 
how the motor conked out while in the air. 

“That’s why I’m not eager to fly, Nick. It’s a funny feeling you get 
when you're up in the air thousands of feet and all of a sudden you're 
powerless. РИ never forget that plane trip as long as I live.” Elvis went 
on to explain the whole thing and how for a while they all thought they 
were goners. 

After paying the station attendant and signing an autograph for 
his daughter, we hopped back into the Messerschmitt and headed down 
the street. We drove from house to house visiting old schoolmates and 
friends. Here was one star that didn't forget all his friends once he got 
on top. 

As we would pull up in front of each house, Elvis would say, “I used 
to go to school with this girl. We're real good friends and she has a 
wonderful family. You'll really like them, Nick. Come on inside." 

And everyplace we went; we were met with a warm welcome and the 


same questions. 
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“How do you like Hollywood?” 

“What’s it like to make a picture?” 

“Are the girls as pretty as they say they are out there?” 

“When is your picture coming to Memphis?” 

“Are they going to premiere it here?” 

“What’s Natalie Wood like?” 

“What stars did you meet out there?” 

What's your next picture?” 

“Do you like Hollywood better than Memphis?” 

It reminded me of the time I visited home after being away for a 
while. I found out that people are interested in the same thing whether 
it is Memphis, Tennessee or Jersey City, New Jersey. The same questions 
they were asking Elvis in Memphis, they asked me in Jersey City and 
New York. 

It was fun watching Elvis tell everyone about Hollywood and motion 
picture making because no matter who asked him, Elvis never got tired 
or annoyed at saying the same thing over and over again. 

All during the eight days we stayed in Memphis, everywhere we went 
whether it be visiting friends, or in his old high school, or at the fairgrounds, 
or at the recording company he got his start, or at the radio stations, or 
at the fence in his front yard where all his fans wait for him by the 
hundreds, wherever Elvis went here is the scene that took place. And 
every time it took place, Elvis was as enthusiastic and as friendly as the 


first time he told everyone what they wanted to know. 
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SCENE: Anywhere and anyplace Elvis goes. 

CAST: Old friends...neighbors...strangers...fans. 

TIME: Present...anytime of the day or night. 

(амр SINCE ELVIS TREATS EVERYONE LIKE A FRIEND, WHENEVER SOME ONE OTHER THAN 


ELVIS SPEAKS, WHETHER IT BE AN OLD FRIEND, NEIGHBOR, STRANGER, OR FAN, I WILL 
INSERT THE WORD FRIEND...) 


Friend. Hi Elvis. 

Elvis. How you doin’? 

Friend. Pretty good Elvis. How do you like Hollywood? 
Elvis. Pretty good. But you know how it is. There’s no 


place like home. 
Friend. Yah, I guess you're right. Are the girls as pretty 
as they say they are out there? 
Elvis. Yah, there are a lot of pretty girls out there. But there are 


just as many pretty ones back home. 


Friend. When is your picture coming to Memphis? 

Elvis. Well it’s going to be released on Thanksgiving Day. I’ve 
been trying to get them to premiere it here in Memphis. 

Friend. I read something about Natalie Wood in the papers. 
What’s she like? 

Elvis. She’s a real nice girl. There’s nothing phony or conceited 


about her. She doesn’t act like a movie star at all. I mean 
she's just like any young girl her age. She's a lot of fun to 


be with and doesn't ever try to impress you that she's a 
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Friend. 


Elvis. 


Friend. 


Nick. 
Elvis. 


Friend. 


Nick. 


Elvis. 
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movie star. She's a fine actress too. 


I read something about a big romance you two are having. 
That's just Hollywood publicity. Natalie and I are just real 
good friends. Neither one of us want to get serious over 
anyone right now. We both have to concentrate real hard 
on our careers. Do you know Nick Adams here? 
He introduced us to each other. He's a real good friend 
of Natalie's. Nick was in Picnic. He played Bomber the 
newsboy. The fresh kid on the bicycle who kept trying to 
get a date with Kim Novak. Don't you remember when 
William Holden bounced the basketball off his head? 
Oh yeah, I remember. Hi, Nick. That was a real 
good picture. 
Howdy. Thanks a lot for the compliment. 
Nick was in Rebel Without a Cause too. Remember the 
guy with the hat who put the comb up to his nose and said 
“Achtum, Achtum, we were just leaving.” Right after the 
knife fight. Don't you remember? 
Oh yeah, now I remember. Was that you? Man, that was 
really funny. 
Thanks a lot for remembering me. Even my own family 
didn't recognize me in that one. 
Nick has been getting bigger and better parts lately. His 


last two pictures are real good parts and he stars in his last one. 


Nick. 


Elvis. 


Nick. 


Elvis. 
Nick. 
Elvis. 
Nick. 


Thanks, E.P. You're the one who keeps plugging me to 
everyone. I should hire you as my publicity agent. 
Well it's true, Nick. Now that you're getting bigger and 
better parts you'll see what a difference it makes in your 
career. Only a few people recognized me after my first few 
records. Then after a while after I had more records and 
more personal appearances a few more people recognized 
me and little by little you progress until one day everyone 
recognizes you because you have made so many personal 
appearances and because more pictures of yourself start 
appearing in magazines. When Tbe Last Wagon plays 
more cities you'll see the difference in your popularity and 
when your other picture comes out you'll even become 
more popular. It's just a matter of time, Nick. 
Thanks E.P., I know you're right. (ro FRIEND OR GROUP OF 
PEOPLE) Elvis never lets anyone ignore me. He always tells 
them who I am. And those that don't recognize me, he 
tells them what pictures I've been in, the scenes I did, and 
the dialogue in the scenes. There are very few stars who 
would do that. But Elvis never wants to hog the spotlight. 
Now Nick, stop all that talk. You're embarrassing me. 
Well it's true, E.P. 
Enough of that talk, Nick, I'll send you to Hushpuckony. 


Oh пооооооооооооооооо Е.Р. 


т 


Elvis. Nooooooo0000000000. 


Friend. What's all that about? 

Elvis. We're just mimicking Gene Smith, my cousin who is always 
saying пооооооооооооо. 

Friend. What's your next picture? 

Elvis. І really don't know what the heck it is. But I'll let you 


know as soon as I do! 


Friend. What's it like making a movie? 


And that is a typical scene that takes place everywhere Elvis goes. After 
all that we were hungry and ready for lunch. For lunch we had peas, corn, 
sliced tomatoes and milk. And before I forget, Elvis likes his eggs in the 


morning to be extremely well done on both sides. 
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IN 
THE 
GHETTO 


IT. night in Memphis, Barbara Hearn (a close friend of the family) 
went uptown with Elvis and me to go shopping. We stopped in a clothing 
store and while I was looking around at some of the clothes, Barbara and 
Elvis scanned through the evening paper and all of a sudden I heard a 
loud yell and then I knew that finally Elvis had found a theatre where 
Jobnny Concho was playing. The three of us dashed out of that store so 
fast that the proprietor must of thought we were cracking up. 

We ran to the parking lot, jumped into the car and headed for the 
drive-in movie were the picture was playing. We had only a few minutes 
to spare and I didn't think that the cashier would ever make change 
of the twenty dollar bill we handed her. We finally got our change and 
drove into the darkness of the drive in. Jobnny Concho was just going on 
and we felt relieved that we hadn't missed any of it. As I watched each 
scene I thought to myself that Elvis had done a better job in his interpretation 


of the movie. We had a lot of laughs during the movie because Elvis 
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knew every word in the picture and he had only seen it once. 

When we were coming home from the movie, it was about twelve 
o’clock at night and we spotted this ragged looking man walking by the 
side of the highway. All of a sudden, Elvis drove down a side street and 
circled the block. He said, “I’m going to go back and give that man some 
money because he looks like he’s not doing too well.” 

As we came up to the spot where the man had been, there was no 
one in sight. Elvis drove around looking, but we couldn't find him. As 
we drove home he felt real bad because he was unable to find the man to 


help him out. 
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WHAT'S 
IT LIKE IN 
HOLLYWOOD? 


Е... took me all over Memphis. One day he took me by the Sun Record 
Company where he made his first record. There I met Sam Phillips, who 
is president of Sun Records. 

We stayed there for about two hours and Elvis listened to some of Mr. 
Phillips’ new records and then talked about all the new records Elvis had 
made since seeing Mr. Phillips last. Elvis told Mr. Phillips and all the 
people who worked at Sun all about motion picture making in Hollywood 
and described everything in detail. He kept them all spellbound for over 
an hour relating to them his Hollywood experiences. 

At “Sun” they showed me where Elvis used to stand while recording 
his early records. It seems he had a habit of leaning against the wall with 
one hand while recording. They showed me his handprint, which is still 
on the wall. 

Also they told me how he got in the habit of looking over his right 


shoulder while singing. It was because the glass control booth was always 
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behind Elvis and to his right and Elvis got in the habit of looking over 
his shoulder to see if they liked the way he was singing the song. He 
could always tell by their expressions in the control booth. Elvis got in 
the habit of doing that and even today while on the stage he looks over 
his right shoulder now and then just out of habit. 

When we left Elvis asked everyone to come outside and look at his 
new Lincoln Continental, which he was very proud of. And so out into 
the street went about eight people and Elvis showed everyone all the 
special features of the Continental for about twenty minutes. We finally 
waved good-bye to Mr. Phillips and his staff and off we headed towards 
Humes High School where Elvis went to school. 

We parked in front of the school and went upstairs to the classroom 
of Mrs. Mildred Scrivener. Mrs. Scrivener was Elvis's homeroom teacher 
and was also his favorite teacher. Mrs. Scrivenor was having a history 
class when we knocked on the door and walked in. Elvis hugged Mrs. 
Scrivenor and kissed her on the check. 

“Mrs. Scrivener, this is my friend Nick Adams from Hollywood. I'm 
sure you've seen him in pictures." And then Elvis proceeded to tell Mrs. 
Scrivener all the pictures I had been in and some of the scenes from each 
one. Elvis always does this no matter where we go. 

Mrs. Scrivenor, an elderly woman with a very kind and pretty face 
said, "It's very nice meeting you, Nick. I've heard a great deal about you." 

A few of the students asked a few questions about Hollywood and 
Elvis told them everything they wanted to know. 
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“Man, there are a lot of funny things that happen in pictures. Everyday 
something new happens. Boy, I really love it. I would rather make 
motion pictures than do anything else. And when you go up on location 
it's just like having a picnic. We went out to the Fox ranch and it's just 
like the country out there and at noon everyone gets served from a chuck 
wagon and you can take your tray with the food and sit under a tree and 
it's just like having a picnic. 

“When you're not shooting in a scene you can take a horse and take 
a little ride and go all over the ranch just as long as you let the assistant 


director know where you are in case they need you." 


Student. How do you do those real dramatic scenes? Don't you feel sort 


of funny or embarrassed acting in front of all those people? 


Elvis. Well sometimes you find it a little hard to get real mad at 
someone in a scene especially after you just got done having lunch with 
the person. Like when I had this scene with Debra Paget when I'm 
supposed to get real mad at her and shake her all up. Well I was sort of 
in a happy mood and I just couldn't seem to get real mad at her. That's 
when I found out what directors were for. Mr. Webb came up to me and 
said, "Presley, if you don't get in that scene and do it right, I'm going to 
beat the hell out of you in front of everyone on this set." I looked into 
his face and he looked like he really meant it. I was so sore that I was 


going to haul off on him any second. But I went into the scene and I 


77 


was steaming mad at Mr. Webb and I was so mad that I took it out on 
Debra in the scene, which was what I was supposed to do. The scene was 
shot and Mr. Webb said, “Print it, that was excellent.” Then he came up to 
me and apologized for talking to me the way he did. He said it was the 
only way he could get me mad enough for the scene. So as you can see, 
he tricked me. And the scene turned out real good. Mr. Webb is a fine 
director and he can sure get a good performance out of you. And when 
we were dubbing dialogue after completing the picture he helped me a 
great deal. (You see, sometimes you're doing a scene outside and a plane 
flies over and it ruins the sound. So later, after the picture is finished you 
have to go to a projection room and watch the scene and make it match 
up.) Well, I had to do my big death scene over in the dubbing room 
and it was a little hard to get back the same feeling I had when I did it 
out in the field. But Mr. Webb worked with me and we matched it up 
pretty good. The director is real important, boy. 

Mrs. Scrivenor told me what a good student Elvis was and what a 
wonderful person he always was. She asked me what they thought of 
Elvis in Hollywood and I told her how everyone liked and admired Elvis 
in California. She took me aside and told me to take care of Elvis out 
in Hollywood because Elvis was so good-natured that maybe someone 
would take advantage of him. I told her that Elvis was in good hands out 
in Hollywood but I would keep my eyes open anyhow just in case. 

She told me that Elvis was the nicest boy that had ever been in her 


class and that he deserved all the good fortune that had been bestowed 
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upon him. She said that Elvis had never given anyone any trouble and 
was always a good student. 

Elvis showed me his old seat and sat down in it among the other 
students and everyone laughed and it was a wonderful visit to his old 
classroom. 

Elvis told Mrs. Scrivenor and the class all about me and the 
impersonations that I do and they all asked me to do a few for them. 
So while Mrs. Scrivenor and Elvis and the history class looked on, I did 
impersonations of Marlon Brando, James Cagney and Cary Grant. 
Everyone laughed and applauded and we all had a swell time. I never had 
so much fun when I was in school. But then again it isn't every day that 
Elvis Presley visits his old classroom. 

We must have visited for about a half an hour and it sure was a 
wonderful visit. Elvis thanked Mrs. Scrivenor for all the kindness she 
had always shown him and for defending him when people had told lies 
about him. She told him to keep up the good work and to always keep 
faith. She wished me all the luck in the world and I kissed her on the 
cheek just before leaving because I felt like I knew her for a long time. 

After spending a half hour with Mrs. Scrivener you feel like you've 
known her for years. Elvis kissed her on the cheek and we both said 
goodbye to the class and walked down the hall to the stairway, which led 
to the street and to the car. And as we drove away from the three-story 
brick high school, I couldn't help but think to myself how unanimous 


everyone who knew Elvis was about him. 
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Everyone I had met, everyone, said that Elvis was always a good 
person and that he deserved all the good fortune that he had received. 
And I know that they were right because regardless of all the sudden and 
tremendous success Elvis had received he was still the same unassuming, 


good natured boy that he was before God blessed him. 


And as we headed home everyone that passed us waved and said, 
“Welcome home, Elvis, we sure are proud of you.” And Elvis would wave 
back and say, “Thank you, thank you very much.” 

And some cars would pass and they would yell, “How about your 
autograph Elvis?” And Elvis would say okay and as the cars traveled side 
by side the person in the other car would hand Elvis a piece of paper. And 
at the next stop light Elvis would sign it and hand it back to the other 
car. 

And on the way home we would usually stop right in the front of the 
fairgrounds where Captain Woodward of the Memphis Police was 
stationed with about five of his men. Captain Woodward is one of 
Elvis’s best friends and he said that Elvis was the nicest boy he had ever 


known. 


Bo 


Nick Adams 


Elvis Presley 
Captain Woodward 


Memphis, 1956 


Captain. What about the army Elvis? I hear they’re hot on 


your tail? 


Elvis. I haven’t heard a thing except that they sent me a 
questionnaire. But when my number comes up and they 
call me, well, bring on the khaki man. I’m no better than 
anyone else. ГЇЇ do my duty just like any other young 


person my age has to. 


Captain. Say Elvis, would you mind signing this piece of paper 
for my daughter? 


Elvis. Heck, I don't mind at all. Those little girls are the ones 
that put me where I am today. Anything I can ever do 
for any of them I'm ready to do. Well I had better go 
now. I have to get home for supper. It was nice talking to 


you. Take it easy. 


Captain. Yeah, thanks a lot Elvis. Keep up the good work 
and good luck. 


Sometimes we would talk to Captain Woodward for close to an hour. 
And as soon as Elvis was spotted by a few girls it would be only a matter of 


minutes before he was mobbed by a thousand people. And Elvis would 


stand there by his Continental in front of the fairgrounds and sign 
hundreds of autographs and answer all the questions asked of him about 
Hollywood. 

Whenever Captain Woodward felt like there were too many gathering 
up in the street he would say, "Okay, Elvis, you're going to be late for 
that appointment." And Elvis would get the idea and excuse himself to 
all the people. It usually takes about twenty minutes to say goodbye to 
that many people and usually we got out of there just in time before we 
started a traffic jam. Captain Woodward said that Elvis always listened 
and took advice from him as to when he should leave a public place 
before a riot started. 

As we drove away from the fairgrounds we heard a siren behind us 
and pulled over to the curb. It was a couple of policemen on motorcycles 
and Elvis turned to me and said, "These two fellows are real nice guys. 
T've known them a long time. Come on, I'll introduce them to you." 

And so out of the car we went and shot the breeze with the policemen 
for about fifteen minutes. They were real great guys and they all talked 
about old times and near riots they nearly had whenever Elvis appeared 
anyplace because everyone couldn't get into the auditorium. Elvis told 
them all about Hollywood and then we left them and waved goodbye. 

Elvis told me on the way home that he thought Memphis had the best 
police force in the world. Elvis said, “You know, Nick, if I wasn't in show 
business I'd like to be on the police force here in Memphis. They're 


really a great bunch of guys and they lead a real interesting and exciting 
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life.” And anytime Elvis sees a policeman standing оп a corner or sitting 
in a patrol car or on a motorcycle, he usually stops and says hello and 
shoots the breeze with them. 

In the evening we had fried okra (which I still called okey, but it was 
sure good) peas, corn, fried chicken, corn on the cob, milk and pork 
chops. After a few days of that kind of eating, I was looking for permanent 


residence in Memphis. 


CAPTAIN 
PRESLEY 


І. turned out that because everyone in Memphis and all of Tennessee 
thought so highly of Elvis they made him a captain in the Tennessee 
Highway Patrol. Captain Woodward told Elvis and me outside the 
fairgrounds one night that the orders had finally come through and that 
Elvis would be awarded his badge the next day. 

The next day we rolled the motorcycle out of the garage. Elvis had 
his motorcycle hat on and I climbed on behind him and away we went. 
After signing autographs at his front gate where a couple of hundred 
girls had gathered, we gunned the cycle down Audubon Drive toward 
the fairgrounds where we were supposed to meet Captain Woodward 
and all officials from the state of Tennessee. Because we were delayed by 
signing autographs at the gate, all the officials had left the fairgrounds 
and had gone to the commissioner’s house in the residential section of 
Memphis. Captain Woodward was standing outside the fairgrounds and 


as we zoomed up to him he said, “Where the heck have you guys been?” 
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After explaining what had happened, he told us to follow his police 
escort to the commissioner’s house where the badge would be given to 
Elvis. 

A few seconds later, two motorcycle policemen came screeching 
around the corner with their sirens blasting, stopped long enough just to 


say “Follow us,” and off we went. 


Photographed by Robert Dye Sr. on September 29, 1956 at the Memphis 


Mid-South Fair. Elvis and Nick came out on Elvis’ Harley and went on stage with 


Dennis Day to say hi to the audience. 
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It must have been a pretty strange sight to see us tearing down all 
the streets with sirens blaring. One policeman was in front of us and 
the other one behind. Elvis had his motorcycle opened full blast and I 
was really hanging on. Elvis turned around to me and said, “I’ve got this 
blamed thing wide open. It sure holds the road doesn’t it?” 

I said, “Yeah, it sure does,” just as I was hit in the face with nine 
one-dollar bills. Elvis had some money in his shirt pocket and when he 
turned to speak to me, the wind blew it right out of the pocket and into 
my face. Elvis turned again and said, “Might as well say goodbye to that 
money.” I nodded, turned around and said, “Goodbye money.” 

Elvis started laughing and so did I. The policeman in front of us 
glanced back and saw us both laughing and he started laughing too. The 
policeman in back of us had been laughing from the time the money flew 
past him and so there we were. Four guys on three motorcycles, laughing 
while money was flying through the air. And all the time the sirens were 
blasting away. Boy, I sure wish someone with a movie camera could have 
taken some film of that scene. And as we drove along everyone waved to 
us and Elvis waved back to everyone yelling, “Howdy!” 

After quite a ride we finally pulled up in front of a beautiful home in 
the residential section of Memphis. Inside we met all the commissioners 
and police chiefs. 

Elvis was presented his gold badge and this honor was the first of its 
kind to occur in Tennessee history. Elvis was not made an honorary 


captain; he was made an actual captain on the Tennessee Highway 


Patrol. And when he received the badge Elvis said, “I hope that ГЇЇ be 
able to do something or say something that will make teenagers drive 
more carefully.” 

After thanking everyone very much, Elvis and I hopped on to the 
motorcycle and headed for home. On the way we stopped off at the 
fairgrounds where we found Captain Woodward and his men. As we 
pulled up to the captain, Elvis yelled, “Howdy Captain,” and the Captain 
spotted the gold badge on Elvis’s sweater and said, “Howdy, Captain, 
welcome to the police force.” 

We stood around and talked for about an hour and all the other 
policemen came up to Elvis and congratulated him. Elvis is very proud 
of that badge and what it stands for. He carries it in his wallet everywhere 


he goes. 
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THIS IS 
ALL 
SHE 

WROTE 


О. day Elvis and I drove over to the fairgrounds and Elvis said to me, 
“I wonder if we would be able to go inside and throw some balls at the 
milk bottles without being mobbed?” 

I was all for taking a chance, so away we went. We walked in through 
the main gate and we weren't inside the fairgrounds for over three 
seconds when the crowd started gathering. By the time we got to the 
tent where you throw baseballs at the milk bottles, we must have had 
over five hundred people around us. 

In between signing autographs Elvis and I threw and threw. We 
must have won about twenty teddy bears between us and as we won each 
prize, Elvis would give it to one of the crowd, usually some small girl who 
would say, ^Elvis, would you win a teddy bear for me?" and after a few 
throws, Elvis would hand the girl a giant Teddy bear and say, “Неге you 
go, honey.” 


Finally the crowd got out of hand and the police came and led us out 


the back of the tent because that was the only way we could get out of 
there without being stampeded. We had to go over the fence after 
coming out of the rear of the tent because the crowd made for the front 
gate and by now there must have been about five thousand people. 

So we detoured around the main entrance, went over the fence, caught 
a cab which circled the block and made it back to our car. We tried to go 
into the fair a couple of times after that during the day but we never did 
quite make it. Each time ended up the same way. One time we managed 
to hold on to a couple of Teddy bears because Elvis had promised them 
to a couple of policemen in front of the fairgrounds. After hopping over 
the fence again, we made it back to our car, where the policemen were 
stationed and they were sure happy that Elvis remembered to bring them 
a couple of Teddy bears. 

One evening Elvis and I hopped into the Continental and after first 
stopping off for a Frosty Freeze ice cream, we headed for a large toy store 
in the business section of Memphis. We went into the shop and spent a 
couple of hours buying and playing with all the new toys they had. Elvis 
told me, “Nick, I’m a pushover when it comes to toys.” 

Some of the toys this shop had were fantastic. I was going to say 
that they do everything but talk, but I just happened to think that the 
toyshop did have a mechanical robot that did talk when you pressed a 
button. Anyhow we just about bought the place out. And all the time we 
were in there people kept coming up to Elvis and asking for autographs 


and asking him all about Hollywood and if he was going to move there. 
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Just about everyone who ever asks for his autograph says the same 
thing. The men usually say, “My daughter will kill me if I don’t get this 
for her.” And the young boys say, “My sister would murder me if I didn’t 
get your autograph.” And usually after Elvis signs one for their daughter 
or sister, the person will say, “Gee Elvis, would you mind signing one for 
me too?” And that’s the same way it is all over the country. 

We also bought some BB guns that night and we spent most the next 
day shooting BBs at apples. We would try to shoot the top of an apple 
real clean like. We shot so many BBs that we wore out five guns. A lot of 
Elvis’s fans came around the back of the house and looked over the fence 
and watched us shoot the guns. After a while Elvis went over to them 
and visited with them for a while, answered their questions and signed 
autographs for them. 

Every day, an average of two hundred people line the fence outside 
of his house. From early morning until after midnight they stand there 
and yell, “We want Elvis,” and Elvis goes out to see them many times a 
day and stands there, talks to them, answers their questions, and signs 
autographs. Some more persistent fans come around the side of the house 
at all hours of the night and bang on the windows. I know because they 
woke me up quite a few times. This of course isn’t fair to Elvis because 
he does have to get some sleep and during the day he spends many hours 
with his fans so there really isn’t any excuse for it. But Elvis never gripes 
about anything. Elvis says, “God gave this great success and if I can’t 


handle it he might take it away from me, so I will always try my dead 
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level best to be loyal to all my fans and admirers and always give them 
their money’s worth.” 

One morning after breakfast, Elvis and I climbed on this motorcycle 
and I never did so many things in one day ever before. We started by 
driving up and down all the streets in Memphis. Elvis pointed out to me 
all the places where he used to go and all the places where he lived at one 
time or another. He pointed out Lauderdale Courts where he lived when 
he and his family first moved to Memphis and he pointed out their other 
house on Alabama Street. He pointed out the record shop where all the 
fellows used to go and also the old movie house where he would see just 
about every movie that ever came to Memphis. 

We then headed for the motorcycle shop where Elvis wanted to buy 
a new motorcycle. He had his mind set on a beautiful motorcycle that is 
the best on the road. It’s called, King of the Highway. 

The owner of the shop said that he didn’t have any in stock but would 
order one for Elvis. Elvis was a little disappointed that they didn’t have 
one and so we both left the place a little dejected. And for about half an 
hour after, Elvis kept talking about the motorcycle and its features and 
how he wished they would have had one in stock. 

We kept driving all over town on the cycle and Elvis pointed out the 
Crown Electric Company where he used to drive a truck and help them 
install wires into various buildings. We drove by a bank and Elvis said, 
“You see that building? I helped build it. I crawled under that building 


installing wire and when I came out at the end of the day, I had more 
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spider webs on me than you could count.” 

We passed a large doctors’ office building and Elvis said, I helped 
build that one too.” And he was proud, and well he should be, because 
in his own little way, he was a contributor toward building these places. 

After driving all over town and visiting a few more old friends, we 
pulled up in front of the fairgrounds and talked to some of the policemen 
for a while. Just then the helicopter that was a part of the show at the 
fairgrounds came buzzing over and Elvis said, “I wonder what it’s like to 
go up in one of those things?” 

One of the policeman said, “Why don’t you go around the back of the 
fairgrounds where that thing takes off from and ask them for a ride?” 

Elvis and I hopped on the cycle and took off for the rear of the 
fairgrounds. The pilot was only too glad to take us up and so after 
strapping us in, away we went. Elvis looked at me as we shot up toward 
the sky and I looked back at him with the same expression and then we 
both laughed. 

“Man, this is all she wrote,” Elvis said as we flew over the fairgrounds. 
The man explained to us all about the helicopter and showed us how to 
fly it too. Elvis asked the man if he could fly over his house and so away 
we went and in just a few minutes time we were hovering over Audubon 
Drive and directly below us was Elvis’ home. 

There were as usual a large group of fans in front of the house and sure 
enough they recognized Elvis in the helicopter, which was hundreds of 


feet above them. They all started waving and yelling and Mrs. Presley came 
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out of the front door and looked up. Elvis asked the pilot if he could land 
in the vacant lot next to the house and the pilot said okay. 

“Wait ‘til Mamma sees it’s me,” said Elvis. We landed right next to 
Elvis’ house and all the fans started to run toward us. The pilot waved 
them back because of the giant propellers and then Mrs. Presley came to 
the fence and waved to us. Elvis waved back and said, “Hi Mamma, ГЇЇ 
be home for supper in just a little while. Don’t worry, this thing is real 
safe.” 

We shot back up into the air and off we headed toward the fairgrounds. 
We were both laughing and Elvis kept saying, “Man, this thing is all she 
wrote.” Before we landed the pilot did a whole bunch of tricks with the 
helicopter while in the air. After putting us through all the paces we 
finally landed. There was a huge crowd of people waiting at the landing 
spot and Elvis waved to all of them, and then he cranked up the cycle, I 
hopped on behind him and off we went. 

Just before going home we took another chance at entering the 
fairgrounds and we managed to throw some darts at some balloons and 
throw some baseballs too. We finally wound up at one of the tents where 
you have to knock the hats off moving dummies with baseballs. 

By this time the crowd was enormous and about a dozen policemen 
had come to our rescue and were holding the crowds back. Elvis and I 
must have thrown a couple of million balls because I wasn’t able to lift 
my arm for a few days after. We threw until we were just dripping wet 


from perspiration. Elvis would yell to me, “Get that one with the straw 
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hat, Nick, quick before it goes behind the curtain.” And we would both 
throw about ten balls in about a second trying to get the hat before the 
dummy went behind the curtain. We really had a ball and the crowd 
cheered us on. As usual Elvis gave all the prizes to the people. 

Finally the crowd began to get out of hand so we had to run for the 
gates while still signing autographs. We finally got to our motorcycle 
which was running because the policeman who was watching it saw us 
coming with all those people behind us and went and started it for us. 
We hopped on it, Pony Express style, and cut out of there like a jet just 
before the storm of people hit. It isn't because Elvis doesn't want to sign 
autographs when he does this, it's because once a crowd gets too big they 
don't realize what they're doing. They keep pushing to get to the front 
and before you know it someone can get hurt very seriously. Because 
once the people from the rear start pushing, nothing can stop the 
avalanche and it's only a matter of seconds before some will fall down 
and be trampled by the rest without them even knowing what's going on. 

Elvis told me that once he just made it to his car about a second before 
the crowd hit and just as he shut the door this mass of people hit that car 
so hard that it nearly turned the car over. If Elvis had been standing next 
to the car when they hit, he would have been crushed to death. It isn't 
because the people want to hurt him, it's because they all want to get to 
him first and by doing so they could trample him to death. 

Anyhow, it was dark by now and we had certainly put in a full day. АП 


the way home people waved and said, *We're mighty proud of you, son." 
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And Elvis kept turning around to me and said, “They sure are wonderful 
people, Nick." 

We finally pulled up in front of the driveway and it was loaded with 
people. After signing autographs for about twenty minutes we managed 
to pull into the driveway and into the garage. We walked into the house 
and Elvis kissed his mother on the cheek while hugging her and said, 
“Gee, I sure am hungry Mamma.” And Mrs. Presley said, “Sit down son, 
it’s all on the table ready for you.” 

After washing up we both sat down to eat and it sure was a terrific 
meal. All during the meal Elvis told his mother about the helicopter and 
everything the pilot had told us. His mother said, “I was a little scared 
when I saw you way up there in that thing.” And Elvis went on to explain 
to her how safe a helicopter is and how wonderful it was being up there. 

After dinner we cleaned up and went uptown and visited Dewey 
Phillips, who is the disc jockey who played all of Elvis’s records when he 
was first getting started. We had a ball up at the radio station and Elvis 
and I both talked over the air all about Hollywood and motion pictures. 

By the time we left the radio station every one in town knew that we 
were up there and they had driven to the radio station and were all 
waiting outside for us. We didn’t get out of there for about an hour 
because everyone wanted an autograph. I felt real good because a lot of 
the kids came up to me and said they wanted to start a fan club for me 
and that they wanted me to come back to Memphis again. 


I promised them I would return and I meant it because the people 
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here are the nicest I’ve ever met and I love every one of them. They’re 
the loyalist, sincerest, happiest, friendliest and most lovable people you'll 
find anyplace on this earth and Elvis feels the same way. 

That night we dropped into the Variety Club, which is a very fine 
membership club in Memphis. It’s a comparable to some of the finer 
country clubs around the West Coast. Jaye P. Morgan happened to be 
there that evening since she was appearing at the fairgrounds along with 
Dennis Day. There were many other people there also. And just about 
everyone asked Elvis for his autograph. After signing autographs for a 
long time, Elvis spoke to all the people and introduced both Jaye and me 


to everyone over the microphone. We all had a swell time. 


As we were leaving the place we noticed three of the biggest guys I’ve 
ever seen standing by the side of the car. Elvis said, “Howdy,” and got in 
the car. I did the same. The biggest of the three came over to Elvis’ 
window and said, “You're Elvis Presley, ain't you?" and Elvis said, “Yes 
sir, I am.” (Elvis says sir to everyone out of courtesy and respect.) 

Then the fellow stuck his head near the window and I could smell 
liquor all over him. He said, “I think your records stink. How do you 
like that?” Elvis looked over to me and I knew what he was thinking. No 
matter where you go you'll always find one wise guy who’s jealous and 
is trying to be a big man and after a few drinks he’s ready to tackle the 
whole world. If Elvis laid a hand on him he would be sued the next day. 


Elvis was very polite and said, “I’m sorry you don’t like them. There 


98 


Nick, Majorette, Elvis and Horn Player, backstage Memphis, 1956 


are a few I don't like myself. Well ГИ Бе seeing you.” And Elvis started 
the car and we drove away. The big guy, who I’m sure was a sailor, just 
stood there with his mouth hanging open, as did his two friends. It was 
the only thing that Elvis could do and he did it beautifully. It takes more 
of a man to do what Elvis did then if you stayed there and argued with a 
drunk. 

The fight Elvis had just recently was forced upon him because the 
other fellow hit him first and then drew a knife. Then another guy, who 
was over six feet four inches tall and over two hundred twenty pounds, 
came at him and Elvis blasted him too. Elvis didn’t get a scratch on him 
but the other two fellows didn’t look too good after the fight. 

And even after the fight which he didn’t want any part of, he still 
forgave those that started the fight. When the owner of the gas station 
where the fight took place came over to see Elvis at his home, he asked 
Elvis if he wanted those fellows fired. And Elvis said, “Please don’t fire 
them. They might have a family and besides everyone makes mistakes.” 

And because people were staying away from the gas station because 
of what happened to Elvis there, Elvis called in the press and made 
a statement saying that he held no grudge against anyone and would the 
people please patronize the gas station the way they used to because the 
kind old man who owned it was losing his business because of public sentiment. 

I guess I could go on for hours about everything we did while in 
Memphis but as I look back upon that wonderful visit and how all the 


people waved and yelled to Elvis, “Welcome home Elvis, we’re might 


proud of you son,” and how people would rush up to the car and hand 
him gifts, and fresh fruit, and ask him if they could touch him. My mind 
goes back through history. To the times when great leaders such as 
Alexander the Great, and Caesar, came home from the wars and were 
met by all the people who praised them. Sometimes I wonder if perhaps 
Elvis Presley didn’t get a better reception from Memphis when he came 
home. I do know that no one was ever loved more by their home state 


then Elvis is by his. 


TUPELO, 
HE WORE 
BLUE VELVET 


Т. conclude my recollections of my visit to Tennessee, I want to tell you 
about the main reason why I think Elvis had the greatest homecoming 
that anyone has ever had. 

The date is September 27, 1956. The place is Aububon Drive in 
Memphis, Tennessee. It is 8 a.m. and parked in the street is a large bus 
with colored ribbons all over it. There are about fifty people standing 
in front of the Presley home and by noon there are about four hundred. 

It was a beautiful day and it was fitting that this day should be the 
day that Elvis visit the place he was born. Tupelo, Mississippi, isn’t a big 
city but its citizens are very proud of their native son’s achievements and 
so they had planned a big day for Elvis and his family. 

The bus in front of the Presley home was going to take all the kids 
who didn’t have transportation to Tupelo, but the kids wanted to say 
goodbye first. Mr. and Mrs. Presley and some close friends and relatives 


got into the Eldorado Cadillac and Elvis, Barbara Hearn and myself got 
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into the Lincoln Continental. As we pulled out of the driveway Elvis 
stopped for about fifteen minutes and signed autographs and about eight 
different people gave him good luck gifts and said they would pray for 
him. Elvis thanked them all and we started toward Tupelo with his 
parents right behind us in the white Eldorado. 

Elvis was wearing the beautiful blue velvet shirt Natalie had given him 
and the first thing Elvis said was, “You watch, Nick. I bet someone tears 
the buttons off this shirt. Gee, it’s a pretty shirt, I hope no one tears it.” 
And as we drove toward Tupelo we talked about many things. Mainly 
about how I felt about a certain girl who I thought I loved very dearly. 

Elvis knew I was feeling pretty bad because things hadn’t worked 
out for me and this girl. He told me about incidents in his life with girls 
where he felt that he just couldn’t live without them and how in time 
everything is healed. I felt real good after talking to Elvis because he 
seemed to know how I felt. I guess that’s what friends are for. To tell 
your troubles to. 

Well anyway, we stopped for gas and his father pulled into the same 
place and while the tanks were being filled, Elvis and his Dad talked 
about where we were to rendezvous with the police just out of Tupelo. 
After getting the gas we started toward Tupelo again and talked some 
more about life, and people and all sorts of things. 

Just about ten miles out of Tupelo, we pulled off the road and met 
our escort of State Police in front of a small grocery store. We had police 


cars in front of us and in back all the way to and through Tupelo with 
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their sirens blaring all the way. All along the side of the highway were 
cheering people and some with signs saying, “Welcome home, Elvis.” 

When we got to Tupelo all the store windows were filled with large 
signs welcoming Elvis. The streets were lined with people cheering and 
we finally made our way to the fairgrounds where Elvis was going to do 
two shows. One at 3 p.m. and one at 8 p.m. The fairgrounds were packed 
and everywhere you looked there were policemen and photographers. 

We pulled up behind the stage, got out and were besieged by many, 
many people with cameras and notebooks. While Elvis was getting ready 
for the show they asked me to go out and say hello to the folks from the 
stage. After being introduced I told them all how everyone in Hollywood 
liked Elvis and how proud they should be of him. The people were 
wonderful and applauded and cheered and when Elvis came up on that 
stage I thought someone had just dropped an Atomic Bomb. 

They cheered so loud I thought I was going to lose an eardrum. 
Someone told me the population of Tupelo was about 12,000 people. Well 
there were close to 50,000 people at Elvis’s homecoming. I don’t know 
where the other 38,000 people came from but they were there. They also 
had the National Guard all around the place to keep the crowds back. 

Elvis told everyone what a great thrill this was for many reasons. One 
of them was because he used to sneak into this very same fair when he 
was younger because he didn’t have any money to buy a ticket. Elvis said, 
“Last time I was here, I didn’t even have a nickel.” 


Elvis sang nine numbers and he gave them everything he had. When 


105 


Backstage at Tupelo Homecoming Concert, September 1956 


he came off that stage he was dripping wet, minus a shirt button (one of 
the girls jumped on the stage and tore his button off while tearing his 
shirt) and the crowds were cheering Elvis so loud that if you were two 
hundred miles away you could hear them. 

Between numbers, Tupelo’s Mayor, James Ballard, gave Elvis a key 
to the city, which was gold, and in the shape of a guitar with the initials 
E.P. and the words, “Welcome Home, Tupelo, Miss.” 

Governor Coleman presented Elvis a certificate calling him “America’s 
No. 1 Entertainer in the Field of Music.” 

Elvis was born in Tupelo and lived there until he was thirteen years 
old when he and his family moved to Memphis. 

After the afternoon show we drove to a motel on the outskirts of town 
called “The Rex Plaza.” It’s a combination hotel and motel with cottages. 
As soon as we went into our cottage, Elvis lay down on the bed and went 
to sleep. He had really exhausted himself for his hometown. About six 
thirty I woke him and we had dinner sent to our room. 

The menu at the Rex Plaza was made up of all Elvis Presley specials. 
Things like, “Reddy Teddy” pork chops, and “Love Me Tender” steak 
with gravy. Everything on the menu had something to do with Elvis. 
Elvis got a kick out of this and after dinner we all went over to the fair 
grounds again for the evening show. The word had got out where Elvis 
was staying and as we left the motel we ran into about a thousand people. 

Again after signing autographs for a half an hour we headed for the 


fairgrounds. The evening show was as great as the afternoon show and 
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as usual Elvis really knocked himself out. Even the National Guard had 
a hard time holding back all the people in the evening show. A few times 
the girls broke through and the police had to get them off the stage. 

It was finally over and to the cheers of over fifty thousand people we 
drove out of the fairgrounds, through the streets of Tupelo and headed 
toward home. On the way home we stopped and had an orange freeze at 
a little stand by the side of the road. It was real late now and we hit the 
highway again toward Memphis. 

And on the way home I thought to myself something Mrs. Presley 
had told me one evening while shelling some peas in the kitchen. She 
said, “Nick, Elvis is a good boy. We raised him that way. To be friendly 
and honest and thankful and to have faith in God. I remember when his 
Daddy was sick in the hospital and we would go and visit him every day. 
The old car we had would never start and Elvis would get behind it and 
push that big hunk of metal until we got it started so that we could visit 
his daddy. But Elvis always had faith and one day he went off to Texas to 
sing and he done plumb come back with the whole United States in his 
pocket. It was that quick, Nick. But Elvis always had faith.” 
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HURRY 
BACK 
HOME 


1 jike I said before, for eight days we just had a ball. From the moment 


I entered the house until the day we left, I always felt welcome and 
comfortable. I couldn't help but think how everything Elvis has and will 
have, he deserves. I can't think of anyone in this world who deserves 
success more than Elvis. Because no matter how much greater he gets he 
will always remain the same boy who pushed that big car so that he could 
see his daddy who was sick. 

I'm not a literary genius but I’ve been trying to give you an idea what 
Elvis Presley is really like. In this story I have given my opinion on how 
I feel about Elvis and related to you incidents that have happened while 
being with Elvis. Гуе been with him constantly, day and night, and 
everything I’ve written is true. You can draw your own conclusions. 

I hated to leave Memphis because it introduced me to a happy home 
and family that made me feel glad to be alive to know that such people 


existed like the Presley family. As we drove toward the airport I felt like 
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I was leaving the happiest eight days of my life back there in the house 
on Audubon Drive. My only consolation was that when I left, Mrs. 
Presley hugged me and said, “You come back home with Elvis when he 
comes, because we love you like a son.” 

The airport was packed with people and they all kept yelling, “Hurry 
back home, Elvis and Nick.” And it made me feel as though this were my 
own hometown. We said goodbye again at the gate to the plane and Elvis 
said, “Bye, Mamma, Daddy. ГЇЇ call you as soon as we land." 

We walked toward the plane, up the steps and a few minutes later we 
saw Memphis from the air. I can’t ever remember feeling so bad when I 
left a place. I had the blues the whole trip. 

Everyone in the plane recognized Elvis and so the entire trip for him 
was spent signing autographs and answering everyone the questions they 
asked of him and he never gets bored either. Elvis stands and talks to his 
fans sometimes for an hour or two, and he tells them anything and 
everything they want to know. I don’t think that in the entire history 
of show business there has ever been anyone who has been more loyal to 
his fans. 

We stopped over in Dallas for about twenty minutes and got off the 
plane long enough to be mobbed by a couple of hundred people and we 
nearly missed the plane because Elvis was busy signing autographs. Just 
before boarding the plane Elvis obliged a couple of stewardesses by 
posing for a picture with them. 


We didn’t sleep much on the way to Los Angeles. Elvis and I stayed up 


and talked about a lot of things. I feel good after talking to Elvis. He’s 
got a good head on his shoulders and you know he speaks the truth. 

Just before landing at International Airport in Los Angeles, an old 
lady came out of the ladies room and was sort of stumbling around in 
the dimly lighted airplane, looking for her seat. Elvis was the only one in 
that entire plane that jumped up and helped her find her seat. 

We were mobbed again at the airport and we finally managed to get 
a cab and off we headed toward the Beverly Wilshire hotel where Gene 
and Elvis were staying and where my car was. Hollywood still looked the 
same and even though I like it better than anyplace else, I thought to 
myself, how I would rather be back in Memphis. 


NICK ADAMS 


original manuscript 
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а lamb".......4 Very greet men once mede that stetement.... 

When 1 sat down to write this story about Elvis that was the first 
thought that came to my mind. Maybe its because ever since the first dey 
1 met Elvis, I've hed ell sorts of people coming up to me and telling me 
that I!m going to ruin my cereer if I'm seen too often with him, 

They've said he's a hopped up, crazy, fresh juvenille del: 


and they've seid а thousend end one other untrue and uncalled for state- 


ments, : 

This story is en enswer to those reams and reems of unjust eriticim, 
1'ш proud to say th at Flvis 1з one of my closest friends and regardless 
of sny reprecussions from this story I'm going to tell the truth about 
nim so that everyone who reads this will know once and for all the real 
Elvis Ргев1еу.,......51пдег........Аб%ог........„МӘП»,..,,,._ 1 

1've lived and traveled with Flvis from Hollywood to Memphis, from 
Houston to New York. I've had the privilege of living with him and his 
wonderiul im ily et their home in Tennessee. I've palled around with him 
from the time he first сете to Hollywood and I've accompanied him on his 
tours through Texas end Mississippi. 

I mag be wrong, but I think 1 em fully equipped to write the first 
really true story about tne humblest, sincerest, greatest guy in on- 
business today. This is the person I'm going to tell you about, This is 
the person I'M very proud to cell my friend. - 

I was in New York the first time I heard the name Elvis Presley. : 
was doing some personal appearances in connection with a motion picture 1 
had just completed. Every where 1 went ma everyone I spoke to, kept 
talking ebout this degenerate hillbilly singer who thought he was а big 
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5 E “3 LISTEN IMG, 
apology and ope that God for 
nop forgives you. эша Mile Im on th s» 
Reverend, how many youn men in your congregation around th age of 
one, do not drink or smoke, and how many love чыг "mother апа father so- 
much that they work twenty hours a ‘day, seven days а week,so that they 
can give their parents everything they've ever dreamed about, 
THES Re 
1 don't know how other young men spend their evenings when eir st 
home, but if you pass by the 1 home (which Elvis, built for his 
eem [Konac 
parents) in Memphis when Elvis а dene; vou 11 hear “Elvis é 
playing the organ and singing along with his mother and father. ний 


BixxilaxexixtaadgyX5EKEKrEXEK ERI They're singing wonderful old songs 
and spirituals and you won't see any liquor bottles around. A. усы 80 


Тоок вгочпа You'll see а spotless, well furnished home with а picture of 


Christ on the wall of the dining room, 


Goma my MEAN IEC oo 


"Give us this day our daily bread", is not fast + words 
„ Presley home. en Go to the end ої the ат тетет find 
any people who are more thankful or grateful to uod than the Presleyts, 

So i directmá this next statement to everyone that has ss 
untrue things abo. "Thow shalt not 
thy neighbor", sese dosos oes 

And one — & before I tell how І met ElV. 

2 d morals, end ideals have helped me 3 think clearer 
have more faith in myself and my God, . 

There па been quite a bit of talk about tivis and „ del in- 

quency. Has he helped it along or has he curbed it Y 


i gu de ny Le ee since Elvis started making records the 


kids*heventt Back- tine to go out and commit ertmes—end get into all sorts 
of trouble, тт, busy waiting in line for Elvis Presle 

. Pie re est ГА ee nid à т : s Pres ey records 
and th y spend En ach oT I o time listening to them. Eve police 
force in every city in the world has чиев everything in the Book to Kep 
the kids off the street at night, зе kids fr oming 


-5- 


solve 


v juwsnktbe-delinguents, Elvis has helped the situation a great deu with 


ce fra ,, белес "mue ce Mok Eg UTEK Ing, 
his records and +hrsty has ted .&—loí-of а 


VO ое BAT DETMMQUEH CS FHAN MBN ALP БЕ С © „„ 
writ continue-te- dose. God certainly must be оп his side, If he жазп t 


Elvis wouldn't be where he is tod 
Жа nen I would шуу, to take you back to the beginnings ‘fo the 
iirst time 1 met Elvis end d EC ae ло Knee 
My agent called me up one day and told me to go over to Twentieth 
Century rox Studio for an interview with the producer of a new picture 
they were starting called "The Reno Brothers? (The title was later 
changed to "Love Me Tender"). Cameron Mitchell had turned down the 
part of the heavy in the picture and since 1 had just completed a picture 
at rox in which 1 portrayed a heavy it seemed like I had a pretty good 
chance of landing the role. 1 was told at the main office that 1 col 
{40а the producer on the back lot where he was observing some ward- 
^ the picture. ‘they were Richard 
robe tests being msde by the stars of oe PY) 2i T 
Egan, pebra Paget and Elvis Presley, ent out to the back lot end 
spotted the producer, After talking to him a few minutes we both 
realized that 1 was too young for the role. As І started to leave 
the location,on the beek.lot 1 noticed the fellow that I had been 
hearing so much about. Elvis was just completing his test and 1 
1 minute. I wanted to go up to him and congradulate 
5 X гел. box» 2 MERRO O MK М Е was 
him on a nis success but 4 didn't know how he would react to my 
WHEE d WIS phd bier tera 
introducing -mysedi . nim and se—j_stertea te leave the locators 
AG г PTRRTLRO ГО 
. heard my name called amd was surprised to 
INTRO bac eO 
see Klvis walking towards me, We held out his hand and seidyiny 
ECF e 
„ You're Nick Adams aren't you tip”: I said yes J 
and shook his hand. "It's a pleasure meeting you," Elvis said and 
went on to tell me that he had seen me in "Picnic" and “Rebel Without 
An 
A Cause” and that he/enjoyed my performance in both of those pictures, 


"I still laugh to myself every time I remember how you put thet 


n 


5 got a big kick out of chat toos е 
the funniest scenes in the picture, 


ма ш, Boy that was a she! abs Elvis went on telling me abont. other 
mcenes he liked in the picture and little by little, I realized that this : 
guy was very unlike xamaxafxkx the bad publicity he had been getting, 

He was text down to earth, and sincere and Xery-humbre-mnd he sure 
made ше feel good telling me all those things, because even my own family 
didn't notice me in "Кереў", І didn't think anyone had ird seta cd 
me in "Hebel", but standing in front of me was the hottest boxoffice 

remembered 


attraction in thirty years and he had mmt&zmd me in the picture and 


was erg me what а good job 1 had done, I forgot all about losing 
THE cot; 


ее TNG pets bree 


we ы 1 about motion pictures and acting. 
Фо MOCK PAL 


That was the beginni ef a t friendship 
WP OME OF уж ЕМ оут BENE Cue, DUE Pee tee 
~most—dewn to-earth person-LFtve ever known, Af ter talking to ‘Elvis for 


out, on the: part for mich I had come to Божо ikat der and before long 


iive minutes you feel 1 you've known him all your life &nd-you-fesl 
good inside., Every * that has ever net and шок Al. Elvis feels 


the same way. He makes you feel comfortable and he makes r feel like 


you belong. Yee UT teen count гу 4 
ALI, MOL) BUSINESS, Foo КУА c A MICE 1 


most inmous-personin 4 the-whote-worłd, He doesn't have any phony | 
Bue ron PRA дано (ЭРШИ Med tou. ZEAL AT 


airs about 1 5 е Не looks ight-at 
de len he -extes-5o you and when:you have something to say he listens 
very intently. : $e Vedi с. 

The first thing I noticed about him was that he looked better in 


person than he did in some of the pictures I had seen of him, 8... 


was bigger than i là 5 b ne 
PR a Mla Ema ел, 
tee апа - 


et 


Elvis went on to tell me that he thought Jimmy Dean was the 
“greatest actor he had ever seen, we talked a little about Jimmy and y 
1 realized Evis felt the ваше way about Jimmy thet thousands of other 
young people tbroughout the world felt ‘Itve received | 

к: ' : CORED ум 
letters s: е Jimmy died and as ME talked to me he. E 
Sade. e e 


Avec AM. Соту © 2 
6 letters He told me how he was ARAR 


by Jimmy and how he wished he could have known him, After talkir E 
had ever met 5 


him a little longer i realized that if J 


* Ew 
J JF probably would have become great friends. 


Jimmy liked pepple who were honest and who spoke the truth and who 
didn't act phony, Elvis wes all this and more,  X—tharked-Eivie-fOr ~ — 
saying-oll_those-greet—things-about Jimmy and then F ref t. Before I 
left Elvis told me to drop over to the set when I got а chance and 

ak ertt E benos- 1 told him I would, shook his hand and left. smd I felt 
^^ сооб әз I E vi the gate of the studio because my first impression 
about naa He was — MI 1 was heppy that he 
was doing so well because he deserved it. 
That evening I went to the movies with Natalie and I told he fabout 


1 Са А и 
Avo dies Зу" 


Me oc a jy de was. She was happy. 
y and commented that she would like to meet 
him some daye 
A few days later I visited Elvis in his dressing room,outside—the 
StEES-Wnere—they-were-meking-Dis-gicturev He wascweal glad to see me 
again a 7 3 me inside, With him was his cousing Gene, who- I later 
found ощ traveled all over with Elvis and mas been his constent com- 
panion for a long time. Gene was very friendly when-Eivis-intreduced 
rand from the time I walked into the dressing room until I left 
A din kept us in stitches. Just about everything Gene says 1з funny. 
He's & natural born comedian and sometimes he doesn't have to say any- 


thing 73 start you laughing, He has a wena fad face, beownse—itts a 
А 
к 1riendly Trest ana he nak ge auer eee „ 


forget your Undies erte Now and then cn would ay something 


that would bresk Elvis and myself up completely, And after Elvis would — 


stop laughing he would turn to Gene and say, "That didn't make a bit of 
sense Gene," And Gene would ewid give Elvis one of his priceless looks 
and say, "Nooooo Gene, пооооо," and Elvis and 1 would start leughing 
again because of the way Gene said it, In my opinion Gene could become 
а great comedian. He's a eur natural and if he ever gets a chance to 
be in a picture someday, 1 think he's going to cause а great deal of 


commotion in the enterteinment world. He's that goods 


Well we talked fi № ut an hour about every th. from motorcycles 
T а ауыс We ee VE PAY 


to reporters who 


OFTHE Chor A 
lo 


ome often min do e to maka а dpllana Finally there was а 


knock on the door end the assistant directormxk told Elvis that they 
needed him on the set, Elvis invited me to come along with him on to 
the set and as we walked through the huge doors that lesd on to the 
sound stage Elvis said to the policeman who is stationed at the door, A 
MES Charlie, you workin’ hard", And the poiceman smiled back and i^ 
said, "Not too hard Elvis, how do you feelt",....."Fine sir," replied 
Elvis апа we continued on to the set. 1% was only the beginning of 

of s series of very friendly M helles“ to every member of the cast 
and crew. І was seeing something I had never seen before, A star ав 
big as Elvis was being extremely friendly and courteous to everyone 
whether ues electrician, laborer or general clean up mane He 
called everyone "eir" and he calls everyone" sir"because he respects. E 
people апа their iu and position whatever it may be, 1 have seen 
posi few stars as big as Elvis фт as friendly аба лае as Elvis. 
ier I've had the pleasure of working with some wonderful and friendly 
stars but I've been very lucky in my préfession because а great deal 
of stars never let you forget that they sre stars, But Elvis never 


throws any oi weight around end consequently its a pleasure to work . 
zs 


with him, As Elvis was getting ready to go into the scene 1 — 
‘to some of the crew members that I h d Worked with on" "The Last Wagon. 
Everyone said the same thing, one oí the grips told me, "this ds 
the nicest guy i've ever worked with, I've been in tne business twenty 
years and I've never seen anyone es humble and as sincere as Elvis, and 
he's a real natural too. You should see the way he tears into a scene. 
1 swear l've never seen a more natural actor, We're all for him Nick. 
Every member of this cast and crew, He's just nice to everyone, He's 
really going to make it and he's going to stay on top too, Because he 
treats the little people just as nice as he does the big people.“ 
Everyone I talked to on the set said the same thing and as I watched 
him do his scene I realized that he was а natural actor and that he wasn't 
trying to copy 3—ther-uctors style. He was completely himself, A lot 
of magazines and newspapers have said that Elvis wants to copy Jimmy 
Dean and Marlon Brando. When ever Elvis reads this in a magazine or paper 
he usually throws it on the floor and says, "Why do these people print 
these lies. 1 don'tm want to copy anyone. 1 think Jimmy Dean was 
а great actor and Meràon Brando is also great, but I don't want to 
copy their acting, I want to be myself and I'll never copy anyone." 
cet Min "Love Me Tender" is released everyone will see that Elvis 
4s speaking the truth when he says that. seceuse he is completely 
himself and he's res Ln tural end he's, x UY: ваа ре аз эп 
actor, Someday he's going to be la~greet—ector, па wneu there will be 
dt E277 „^ б COC тех 
по Oe a л uis valent.” ‘ai е! 
i poveo- tender" titytre going —ve-reslize that Elvis is one of the 
finest natural talents that has come along in many а year. I know 
because i've seen him shoota some scenes and I've also gone to the 
daily UV MER е, see what was shot the day before. 
‘ 1Opeutd like to answer the question that everyone 
is asking these days.. Every newspaper, magazine and reporter is asking 


from room service and Elvis had four slices of crenshaw melon, a gril 


fans who ask the same question, Should йыя portray Amy dun en . | cheese sandwich with butter, six slices of bacon burned to & cripp, ma еа 
the screen in his lize story. Апа here is the answer, ^ ' | « potatoes, and gravy and four milks, This is his favorite meal in the : 

~ Elvis says and I quote, "I think Jimmy Dean was a great actor. i've : evening when he's away from home, For lunch he usually has mashed 5 
alweys admired his talent, 1 don’t think anyone should ever portray des | potatoes with gravy, six slices of burnt bacon and a glass of milk. 
Jimmy Dean on the screen, Anyone that did would look like an idiot. _ | For breakfast he hes crenshaw melon, corn flakes with fresh peaches, 
No one could ever be as natural and no one could ever copy his style and and milk, Не has this every дву when he's away from home, Ишин 
do it right, Jimmy Dean was great and people should always remember ` | When we went to Mis home in Memphis his diet changed quite а bite : s 
him as being great. If someone were th do the life story of Jimmy His mother makes the best southern cooking in the world. Рог breakfast и 
they could never be as good аз he was and it might make people fogget we had ham, bacon, pork chops, eggs, milk, and the greatest biscuits — 
how great Jimmy wes, Jimmy Dean was an individualist. He had his own . you ever tasted in your whole life, 1 had never had а biscuit before 
style, Marlon Brando is an individualist and has his own styles Dean есте" I going to Memphis. And for a long time 1 called them "those things'& which- 
never copied anyone. Brando never copied anyone. And 1 ain't gonna I Ed Elvis's mother and father got a big laugh when ever 1 would ask if there 
copy anyone," ERdXZÍIXZSE&IIIIIIXIIIIXIEXEXXIXXZXIXIXIIX but if the time * | were any more oi^ those things! around. They're the-m@st lovable, wonderful, 
should ever come that the people aheuld-azer want me to portray Jimmy © sincerest, "e est people, e ever-mes-in my weoie-iife, 1 really love 
Dean on the screen 1 will ask God to guide me to the best of my ability them and auno pon that they 1оче\ me too. ДИ Mrs. Presley really 
to do it justice, Because God gave Jimmy his great talent and God gave 7 made me feel good when she said, "Nick, І wish 1 рад another son just 
me my talent and if I were to be the one who 1s chosen to play Jimmy, q like you." krentif fet zovü-when-she aiti- thet Seana 1 know she 
God will have to be the one to guide me in my decision and my performances meant it. She peminds me x great deal of my own mothers $ 
And that goes for any other young actor who mught be chosen to do the | | For lunch we had peas and corn and sliced tomatoes and milk. . а 
а ва в ВЮ Апа before 1 forget, Elvis likes his eggs in the morning to be extremely 


After seeing Elvis at the studien he asked me to come and visit well done on both sides. Іп the evenings we had fried okra (which І = 

Gene and himself at the hotel whenever I didn't have anything to do and | lled oke me 45 жаз sure good eas, corn, tried pa. со: j 
бл n и м | | алея акеде t вооа ) ровду содп, S ek OR Y ж мр 

maybe we could all go to a movie together. and fen nights later 1 б 1 25 72 голу malar e. ober E 
call s hc p to visit Ф "1 T. EMO ORO н аЛ DISTAT Fee „ 
called the hotel and went up to visit Elvis and gene, We sat around ec (BERLE o 
and Elvis played a lot of records. Some were his and some were by im. тё st before he goes to bed Elvis likes to have a special MALO MUI 
41 Hibbler end Myhàlie Jackson, He played Myhalie Jacksonts recording * sandwich wnich. hie mother fixes for him. 1 got to like them as mach = — 
of "You'll Never Walk Alone" atout fifty times and commented how he as he does, It's а combination peanut butter and meshed banane, sandwich 
loved the way she pronounced her words, And little by little I learned) | on white ‘bread and together with а glass of milk like Blvis says, * Boys 


СОТ 


how to appreciate music 1 had never heard before, We ordered dinner | that's all she wrote." zd Rem E jv M uus „ xh o 


jj A 


t orem started seeing Elvis end Gel 
‘by little we became very close friends. One day Natalie 
with her girl friend, Barbara Gould апа "Hai Elvis w was off en 
suggested we go to the beach, meet Natalie and Barbaras, and "spend the 
day with them, Elvis hed always admired natalie and so he thought it 
was a good ideas. и 

As we drove along Sunset Blvd. which leads to the beach Elvis end 

І talked about many things. 1 told him about how І got started in the 
business and about how tough things were when 1 was younger and how we 
always hed to struggle, Elvis made me feel just great when he said, "Nick, 
you're going to make it. You're going to оё a big star someday beceuse 
you're sincere and because you're honest. Jest—eiways-keep-good—thoughts 
. b че raith in God 
because if you nevel fAftn of а musterd seed you can move nm а 


mountain," Elvis continued, "Nick, men I was eighteen years old І 


mk saw my daddy sitting at the edge of the bed with his Hh head o. 


in his hands and he felt so bad because things weren't going well at all 
and there were so many bills that he didn't see any und out. Ee gust 
couldn't see Жы he 5 ды ева fece the world, Ххыхїйхшух®вайуу 

апа RR DU QUE help me so that I could help 
him and I sincerely believed that someday а miracle wuld happen and sure 
enough it did because God saw fit to let it happen. And don't think that 
I'm not grateful to him, God answered my prayer so fast that I still don't 
know where it all started, 1 still recell the words from the Bible which 
105 "that all good things come from uod", Апа if more people when somethin, 
good happens to them in life end makes them happy or if some thing is given 
to them if they would gust stop and think and thank чоа тог it and sag')God 
Thank you for this wonderful blessing you have bestowed upon me", then they 
would have more good luck and more "blessings that's my honest, sineere, 
way of кикикїлдхиїик thinking. and if - eda al should Еее 


/ /. wonderiuil time and ae all the other things that young people do. I'm 


all my success e come to en end I wouldn't stop thanking him. And 1 
would go on for the rest of my life telling people what "i wondépful 
blessing he once gave me, his is my way of thinking and the жо: 

coming directly from my heart, And that is why I can overlook some bree 
horrible things that people have written about ше.  Lecsuse God knows my 


heart, therefore 1 can say, "Forgive xen o Lord for they know not eri 


they don... . God had a reason for giving it to me and he could 
have в reason for taking it away. But until that day comes 1111 go on : 
enjoying it , doing my dead level best to give the people something to 
hear and something to see, that they might enjoy, Nick, this is nobody 
talking but me and Iim speaking from the bottom of my heart and I'M 
telling the truth, I'm not trying to sound like в religious philosopher 
because I still don't thank God as much as 1 should, I mve never had 
an opportunity to speak like tnis before, But everything has been 

so wonderful and all my prayers have been answered. So І think it's 
time 1 kxx&üxkRexkxukR tell the truth to someone about Elvis Presley's 
way of thinking. I didn't want to mention it before because I was afraid 
that some people might say "Aw he's just trying to win people bx 
pretending he's religious," but the truth never hurt anybody. "Therefore 
I'm opening up my heart to all the people who have been vonder ing d 
what Elvis Presley is really like. I like to ball it up , have в mbee 
no different from tite rest, 1 like to go to movies , go swimming › а. 
get with в sang end live it up (By living iv up І man get with а nice — 
group of kids ‘and do the sam things they do. Axa Driving 

up and down main street , going noti mie but deuging „ cracking jokes, 
go to the cal drive ins, drink а — of Mops end milk shakes 

ага then take some girl home on а cold night , stand on her porch, 

kiss her good night end try to keep from waking posue upe But, 

the vds 4s always bearing in my mind there is ш God somewhere rie 


„341% 


f Jou, watching every move you make, Ami if I do something wrong he : because of Elvis's influence on me I. ve eut out all my old bad habits, 


knows it. And somewhere, sometime 1 will answer for my wrongdoings. 

Vana dontt min bhat 1 beventt-done. anything wrong because, somewhere. : t I never touch alcoholic beverages and furthermore 1 don't have any ei 

along in life everybody gets off the track, but it's their duty але 1 to do во. 80 as you сап see i'm the luckiest guy in the world сЕ 

j God and their loved ones to get back on the right track. And ak | Ал es-zixis, дей Зо if people want to-knów why I think so mich of 
2 forgiveness for their mistakes, And that's why it kind of hurts me [ 1 Elvis, well there's your answer, 1 hope someday I can think as clean : 
а ‚ when they sey that 1 mve contributed to jevenille delinquency. Because’ | | and as pure as my friend. He's the greatest friend i've ever had and 
| Af more аав to do something bed у” If they would only think along | 1 thank God for sending Elvis into шу life. Ae Jong ss 1 live 111 
| .these same lines than maybe it would change their whole outiook оп life, | | always defend him and be his friend no matter what the max гез 

And maybe they would have mare hopes of someday having something and 3 the world thinks, because he's the cleanest living person i've evera 

being somebody and feeling that they belonge Then they wouldn't want knowne a 

to get in any trouble and then there would be mech less juvenille : When we got to the beach we rye Natalie and barbara listening d 


0 & c SUN 0 
delinquency, ££ Because if 1 can say ог do anything that might change to the radio and getting e sun. ten, I introduced Elvis to Nat and 


some kids outlook on life then I feel ss though I've contributed _ E Barbera and Net told Elvis how much she admired him and his talent, апа 
REC (Дюк oc ATED, 


SFR 
\ something in the short of life in which we all live," — | | Elvis mid Rer Ehe—oxaci same thing. тизхихиавькххраки whey were both 


sali Biagio <n Elvis was very silent when . | very sincere and from the first moment they laked each other very much. 
4 1 Жоосу ANG СМЕ S N 
he completed saying what he did. I glanced overeęto him and he hed =- We talked about dvenything ‘nom soup tothe Ritchen-sinkN He leugned and 


tears streaming down the side of his faces gor Tt was then 1 realized had lots of funy und lt was the beginning of & friendship between Net 
what a great person was sitting next to me, Everything he seid had come and Elvis. Despite all those rumors about a romance between them let | 
straight iran the heart and it made me a little ashamed of myself because me tell you that there is none, Neither Mater Flvis ів serious about 
it had been а long time since 1 thought that way, and 1 thanked God anyone. Nat end Elvis are great friends and admire each other very 
under my breath for letting me be a friend of someone like Elvis. po i much so don't believe any oí those romance stories, Both of them are too 
They say God works in strange ways, I guess he does, Because he z young and аге too busy in their respective careers to get serious, over 
sent Elvis into my life to get me back on the right track again, And 1 anyones ^ р i pas 
because of Elvis, and his way of thinking snd his friendship I have We left the beach, end drove to s Brive ti! ena nad lunch, and mat 
started to get on the right track again, Its very seldom that 1 take evening Natalie, Elvis and myself went to see s movie. We saw "Hot Rod 
the name of the Lord in vain since meeting Elvis. I used to use Girl" and "Girls in Prison" which was on the seme bill, А11 during the 
CCC Ieveny ranky іаво 10. show,people kept passing pieces of paper to where we were sitting for 
And when I do,wee-profamtty its because I forget myseli now and then ae and both Nat and Elvis signed them very happily and courteously 
because of the bad habits I hed gotten into, wet little by little, even though they were missing half the movie while doing во. Elvis, by -— 


| 
| 
1 
i 
| 
H 


do в picture about young kids and their problems, i 
As we left the show a bunch of wise guys | you elwsys find 1 
Pd d Lae. guys (watch, you elways find ta 
самару groupf started throwing а lot of wise remarks, 10 see, out of 
а group of tive hundred people there are always a few who are jealous 
Id 
and who resent a&gyeme*s success. Elvis proved to be the better с 
Elvis didn't 
weoewse lle ignored their remarks and we left the theatre. 87518884 
even turn his head и у : 
xke xoc xg x Rn AA 
FPR 
As we walked to the car I was а little angry at those guys and 1 
said something about it to Elvis, Elvis turned to me and said, "Don't 
iorget what I've been telling you Nick, "Forgive them for they know имж 
not what they do". And then 1 realized he was right, What would we 
prove if we bad а big fight ї Not а thing. I've learned а. lot from 
Elvis and someday I hope 1 can be as strong as he is in my thoughts 
and sections... 4444 T 
24212 Atc ee 
Driving Natalie home, ЕЗихак told us many, ша incidents of 
40 55 И ar get. МА С жс 
diners: people have tried to pick fights with him 
25 ELAS FLEES CE 
З а „ Не said that when ever he doesn't know 
what to do in these instances he just asks God ДАЙ lor guidance asto— 
ирг ьо and he's never gone astray yet, When—hets asked Ged—ter—heip. 
From that night on Elvis , Natalie and myself saw quite a bit of 
each other, We went to movies, went out to dinner together, listened 
to records together and had а lot of fun and laughs. Elvis's cousin 
Gene had to go back to memphis for awhile so there was only the three 
Of Use hou 
On his off days we would go shopping for clothes udin, апа 
Elvis insisted that when ever he bought something for himself he would 


buy me the same thing, When he bought himself & pair of shoes he would 


buy me в pair too, and when he bought a War t he would buy me one too. 
I was finally able after much persistance to stop him from buying me 
something everytime he bought something for himself, He's the most 
generous person l!ve ever known, He's generous to everyones one nicht 
к a x 
while in memphis we spotted this ragged looking man walking by the side 
of the highway. We were coming home from a movie and Wt was about 
twelve o'clock at night. All of a sudden Elvis drove down a side street 
апа circled the block, He said, "I'm going to во back and give that nan 
some money because he looks рү 2 doing too well." As we cane _ 
up to the spot where the man there was no one in sight. Elvis drove 
around looking but we couldn't find Вади Аз we drove 
home he felt reabhybad because he was unable to find the man &o—give—him 
EL — d to help him out, I felt good, . Fes good 
to know that there are a few people in this world like Elvis. 
Everyplace Elvis goes people converge on him for autographs and 
he is always very pleasant and fffendly about it, one weekend Elvis, - 
Gene and myself went out on кикхйахкпайакххайхй®зхяахМахЁ?їнийвк% a cruise 
to Catalinas, Мг. Robert Webb who directed "Love Me Tender" invited us 
to go along with him and his wife on their cabin cruiser and spend the 
week end fishing and cruising around in the ocean, : à 
1 picked up Elvis and Gene at the hotel and de drove over to am. 
Webbs house and from there we drove to Newport beach where the cabin: 
orario was moored. On the way down we talked stout motion picture: : 
and Mr, Webb told us a lot of riese about motion pictures .. 
he had worked оп, When we got to Newport we loaded up the boat Withee. | 
all the provisions we had brought along and we set sail. We had & „ 
week end fishing, spotting 11 sorts of giant fish and during the trip 
Mr. Webb. i owed ‘all of us how to operate the boat. Elvis took the : 
wheel and in sb ut five minutes was operating the vessel like а diss 
seasoned skippers We pulled into the bey off the shore of Catalina and 


жар “s, n | 
_ moored the cruisers Mre „ j р ү | been thrown out of court 11 Elvis would have iad time to appear, but 
Eug 


ashore and have some fun. We old folks ааз stay on” paii ena rest * i Elvis iorgave her, How many othera people would have if they were ina 
our weary bi af : iab gk : f similar situation. 14. 
weary bones; - | WET RUG. 


he three of us flagged down a water taxi and headed for shore. | : ou admire that Elvis has he gives to you. Опе night 
As soon as we got to the landing everyone began to recognize EXis and i 1 admired £e. mins] md he gave it to ше. I admired a military cap in 


. ав we walked down the mrrow streets of Catalina the parade behind us | | his "н їп Meupbig dui he gave me that too, He gets a bigger thrill out 
began to grow and grow and grow. Just out of nowhere about а thousand | | of giving than recieving. 


people appeared, We walked into a magazine store and in about ten seconds 


that store was packed like a sardine can. All the kids started buying р “trea <= T 13 
апу magszine that had а picture of Elvis in 1% апа asked him to sign | — > we 77778 T ao БОЛТУ ЖҮН s ROS. : 
it. Elvis stood there for two hours signing autographs and talking | 2 My brother visited me while Elvis was 
with the people. And that store sold every magazine on the stand, 1 | in Hollywood and I brought him over to the hotel and intoduced Rim to. 
en As the people left the store they ail said tne same thing. ıt was | : TEC E They sat and talked about medicine (because my brother is W 
like an echo, "бее, he's & nice guy. Did you ever see anyone so | | doctor) and Elvis really amazed my brother with some of the very intelligent 
frienaly in ail your life. Box, he's the greatest." Я . questions and answers about medicápe, Later my brother told me that 
And that's the same-seme-way it is no matter where he goes. Anyone | he thought Elvis was a rare human being and that he was destined for 
. who has talked to Elvis for £kxx two minutes thinks he's the greatest | really great things. I respect my brothers opinion because he 5 
guy that ever lived. Why ï Because he's “О шыша, studied in Furope for six years with some of the greatest minds and ^ 
He was raised by wonderful parents to be friendly „ее And he is, men of our era, but it's unanimous, Everyone Kho comes in contact with — 
reer rr. em Њ was just being iriendly night he | i Elvis respects him and admires him, 
leaned his head on es girls shoulder in Memphis;emd She 1 While in Hollywood we went over to visit with Louella Parsons who 
sued him апа he had to pay her 5,500 hundred NEP CEP Aic 1 had never met Elvis. I had never met her either, I've never been 
TT because he didn't emer want his | accepted more warmly than when we entered her house, From the moment 
tens to think that he was letting them down, len the case came up, | we arrived until we left Miss Parsons was wonderful to us and she thought 
he was in the middle oi shooting п-н ит picture ood didn't even 1 | Elvis was just wonderful апа he feels the seme way about her, фейз . 
2 
know what was happening to him and һай no time to fly to Memphis and | Louella Parsons has seen and met every celebrity there is and I'm sure 
go wading through sllssorts of court proceedings. p just gave her : she's a pretty good judge of Human beings. She accepted Elvis and has 
the money and said, "1 wish no wrong to this girl, "Lord forgive her written some wonderful things about him and 1 really admire her for 
for she knows not what she doe sn. . It takes quite a а te боны a | t writing the truth while all these other people mite lies, dm )t made 
. Every judge or lawyer Live talked to said that the eese would have i Elvis feel real good to know that the top press woman in metr. 


„л 1 


beleites in him, But as I „ч before, 


фи гє A 
to Elvis you reslize that here 1з 


showing of my biggest part to жы . n "Wagon" ut 
the Academy Theatre on Melrose Ave. end when my name came on the screen 
іп large letters 1 started to cry because to me it was something I had 
worked eight hard years to achieve. gger for s second my mind flashed | 
back to all the hard times my family hed and seeing my neme on the pitten 4 
meant that someday 1 would be able to give my parents all the things they 
had never had just the way Elvis helped his parents. Natalie leaned ^ 
over and kissed me on the cheek because she knew how 1 felt and 1 also 
felt someone touch me on the shoulderand wnen 1 looked over 1 saw Elvis 
and he said, "I know how you feel Nick." That was one of the greatest 
nights of my life, ‘to know that I had two such wonderful friends who 
really understood me, ihe next BY м pa pers said that wat, and Elvis 


091 MOK C gpl 
were necking in the show, 42 SEO А ааа. Eds D 


ter the picture was o er wee nat and Elvis told me that I was 


really on the way and it made me sce] just great, ye 


E 
TS line that. rhey're uo. aiways thinking about themselves . — 


g 

QUT like to tell you about my trip to Memphis with Elvis for 
his homecoming in Tupelo, Mississippi. 

I wasn't working on any picture at the time and so Elvis invited 

me to go along with him end spend в „ёё with him at his home in Memphis. 
As we left the Beverly Wilshire Hotel the night we were leaving 
they were having a premiere accross the street of "Lust For Lite", 
The fans were outside the theatre waiting for the show to break so that 
they gould see DU favorite stars. Аз we oy of the hotel to 
get in the car @ head for the airport в few-peepie spotted Elvis and 
before we could get in the car there were zun more people gathering 


round hin us In atout four minutes the word ereus tech and while Elvis 
жав signing autographs for the people who had blocked the car all he 


people et in front of the theatre left the bleachers 
SS ME 


‘and mobbed Elvig-ead $t was sort of a funny sight to see 


gathering around Elvig and for the time in Hollywood history when 


& premiere was let out there d^ ee) many people in front of the | 

theatre to cheer their favorite stars because they were all accross the 

street getting autogrephs from Elvis, And Elvis felt real bad about ё 

‘but what could he do. 
ve MALE : 

Finally er the sirport and boarded the plane after Elvis 
signed a couple of hundred autographs. d Spot ted Rocky м 
Marciano and Elvis went up to him and told him how much he admired nee we 
They talked tor abut ten minutes and then we had to go. Elvis always 
goes up to the people thet he feels have done а good job in their 
respective positions and congraduletes them, There is no professional 
jealousy with Elvis or for that m tter he doesn't even know what the 
word jealousy means. He hasn't got а bad streak in his Sæ 

Everyone on the plane was asleep except Elvis. He was so excited 
about going home that he couldn't sleep. @ When we landed in Memphis - P 
Elvis was pretty tired, We got our bags and caught а taxi and headed 
for Audubon Koad. 1t was the first time I lud ever been in the South 
and 1 was amazed tO find it completely difierent trom what I had expected. 

From the moment we arrived at the airport the pueris were ay во 
AT бе OT © 24271247 : 
very warm and friendly. Everyone was, от ee exception. Аз we 
шару taxi cab driver talked to us, sn. t He was _ 
a real nice guy and he mentioned that quite a few people get in his cab 
and ask him to drive by the Elvis Presley home, People trom all оуер һе 
‘said, Elvis remembered him from a previous trip end we all hed а bunch 
‘of good laughs before erriving at the home which Elvis bought for has 
parents. Ihe taxi beeped his horn at the gate and & very good looking 


_ well built. man зае out ої : eue house has eight roohi апа every room has some of Elvise 

out of the саг and me his ar h 925 : ae 1 а E k ] achievements on the well, In the beautiful living room there are 

which tell of his accomptishments in the music vor lde Yhe Billboard | 
and the Cash Box award as the most promising Country and Western artist . 


ae 
T 


5 she sÀso said, ашы. di 5 es 
1 knew then why Elvis 2 анны oe Because талан he ue 5 of the year (which was 1955). émctiescetiwnm wmkl de Mie first gold record 
most wonderful mother and father could ever have. It was the kind of 7 ior selling over а million copies of “Heartbreak Hotel" and I'm airaid 
homecoming you xen lin. books and see in pictures, Elvis,with his arms 2 | there won't be much room left for the other four Gold records that he 
around both of his parents said, "Mamma, Daddy this is my friend Nick I've | has been awarded since, "Эжик 1 Want You, 1 Need You", "Don't Be Cruel", 
told you ab Pad His foren mih а werm smile on his face, shook my hend _ "Hound Dog", and his last record made history by selling more than а 

and seid, zaun "Come on inside son, you're probably tired." д Ав mother million copies before it was even released. 1t was the first time in 
reminded me so much of my own that I kissed her on the chBek and she said, i the history of the record industry that something like that has happened. 


LM PARES — 
"1% sure is nice meeting you Nick, come on inside.” Elvis sang "Love Me Tender" on the Ed Sullivan show and the advance orders 
Yne-émor a Negro womenywith a beautiful smile, ce eee eee | within а week toteled over а million records, So ss you can see, the 


said , "Welcome home Мг. Elvis , and Elvis said , Mank you Alberta. | ү! walls of the Presley home are going to be covered with gold, 


2 4 s i 
This is my íriend Biel trom Hollywood, He was ín rebel Without A Cause Оп the other may їп the living room is а beautifully hand tinted 


and'ricnic fnd в whole bunch of other pictures, I'm sure you've seen | painting of Elvis in a gold frame, 1% has а little light under it and 
him а lot on the screen." ' Alberta said, "Oh yes I'm sure 1 have. T | i and it really stands out when the light is on. ‘There is a fireplace in 
its a pleasure meeting you Mr, Nick." м entered the house, the living room and in front of it stand about three Teddy bears and a 
i little toy fire engine, There are two television sets in the room ага а 
e R ка e yeung—aon—eecme-e—becir.la deg AME : brand new ivory colored organ. over the organ b&ngs в beautiful , large 
e that was the happiest eight days i've exer-spent 18 . ж i | gold framed mirror. ‘The rest of the furniture in the room is in very 
ere the moment I entered the house untii the day we leit 4 always А | good taste and very well kept. The rugs on all the floors (or rather 
fois, welocue and comfortable, r f 08 A j 1 should say the well to wall carpeting) is about en inch thick and І 
Its a beautiful and spacious home inside and out, Inside it is d would rather sleep on the floor in the Presley home than in some of our 
decorated with pastel zai&zz shades of purple, green and pink, ‘There аге | betters hotels beds, Don't get me wrong. 1 didn't have to sleep on 
Teddy beers in just about every room, Some are from the feir grounds : | the floor while visiting Elvis, 1 slept on one of the twin beds, but 
2 where Elvis won them but the majority are from admiring and 1o; 1 fans i e what I'm driving at is that the carpeting is so soft that one night after. 


2 
who send them by the dozen. The Teddy bears that Elvis wins $ the listening to a lot of records 1 just went to sleep on the 1100г where 


1 was sitting, теат wo- revenim end thé Tree 


lt was one of the 


best nights sleep I've. ever had, 

cina reportes а little while back took : у | 
his house was fmrnished with cheap furniture and in very bad tas 
all I can say is that l've been in some of the biggest producers, directors, 
and stars home in Hollywood Eng the Presley home 18 furnished just % А 


well, if not better, then erem БНН бае Ызба о 


The rest ог the house is furnished as weil as the living room, ihe den 
has knotty pine walls and there is another fV set in the corner of tne 
room, On the walls are diplomas from grammar school and high school. 

«Ве kitchen is spotless and із equipped wich everything including 
a garbage disposal and an automatic dishwasher, he aining room has a 
large, beautiiul table that always has freshly cut flowers ‘ina vase. 

on one well is a mirror and the other wall has a large, beautifully 
colored picture of Jesus sitting on top of а mountain watohing over all 
people. 

The closets are spacious апа the bedrooms are in order with the rest 
of the house, In Elvis's bedroom there are twin beds and every time he 
comes home after being away СА little while the beds and the floor 
are just covered with packages , letters end giits. His loyal fans send 
him everything trom Teddy bears to portraits of Elvis that they have 
drawn and sketched, Elvis is very grateful for all these tokens of 
iriendship and answers everyone of these people-by—mail, FER Уотс С 

Between the bedroom and the den is a little playroom in which Elvis 
han amal? poàl table. It's a miniature type pool table and is quite diif- 
erent trom regular pool. ‘this game is played with only two people J 
the object is to get all your color balls into a single hole at the other 
end of the table before your paxtm opponent does the seme with his colred 


* i 0 
balls, I don't think I described it very well but 11 you were to play this 


game 1 know you would have а lot of fun. 1 know we did every time we 
в. 
play : 
played it and he liked it so much he bought the table from the proprietore 


ed it. Elvis discovered this game one night in в public place and 


Lining the walls of this room are many pictures of shows and per- 
formences Elvis hes given, Also there are quite a few pictures of people 
he hes worked with, In the corner of this room is а tape recorder on 
which we reheard the Ed Sullivan show when Elvis appeared on its We played 
the tape about three times, mainly becsuse Elvis likes to hear charles 
Laughton speak, Elvis has great respect ior all the other people in 
showbusiness and he feels proud to be one of them, He got а real big 
kick out oi the way Charles Laughton said, "It has been many в year since 
one so talented has come our way", Elvis to this day every бож and then 
just ups and says, "it has been many а year", in Charles Leughton's very 
Tine, refined жау of speech, And it always gets a laugh whenever he says 
it, Because to hear a British voice coming out of Elvis is really funny. 

And every time he does his impersonation he talks about Charles 
Leughton for about five minutes afterwards. He thinks Mr. Laughton is 
а really great actor and likes him very much. Elvis would say, 

"kemember him in Mutiny On The bounty. oy, I saw that picture about 
tive times, 1 can still remember him saying! "Mr. Christian come up here 
you mutinous swine " !, And Elvis would go on and on relating other 
scenes in the picture and enacting в11 the parts, He has e fascinating 
memory and even if he sees а picture only once, he сап tell you slmost 
word ior word the dialogue spoken in each scene, 

He kept telling me for weeks that I should go to see the movie "Johnny 
Concho " because oí the great scenes in the picture. By the time I saw 
the xd 1 knew every scene in the picture. Every day we would look in 
the motion picture xEEümxa section of the newpaper to see if Johnny Concho 
was playing anywhere. We were always very disappointed when it was never 


listed. And Flvis would say, 


4 lot a people 9190! $ aii е4 
Tees 


: ipie 
re ‘outlaw tekes т Low town е he me atta 


. 


кеп БОЕ опе © might m | Memphis, эзы Hes 


in e E cene store end de 1 жаз "looking round et some о: of the Serbe 
Berbara and Elvis scanned through the evening paper and all of в sudden 
1 heerd loud yen end then 1 knew that dinelly Fkvis had iound в thestre 
where “ошту Сопепо* wes Pip The three ої da she. out of | that 
store so test thet the proprietor ой of thought we were erackin 

We ren о ” parking lot, Tees into the cer ү needed ior ше 
arive in. ‘movie where the уште was Ae ang. we 2 only è a iew minutes 
to spere end 1 tan! think thet the cashier would ever meke © change of the 
teenty doller bill we ‚ handed Bats We 11nslly gov our change und drove 
into the cerkness oi the arive in, pen Uoncho vas just going on end 
we felt relievea het we ыле үч im еа eny "ot it. Me etchea ench 
scene 1 íelt to жузе thet Elvis hed done B bet ber job an his intre pretation 
= the movie, We hed a lot of leughs during the movie 5 Fus knew 
у 


every word in the «свите end he had only seen it onces 


| sareh аз the blond of Mohy Disk rama wild өтөр the Pasific bes, 

4 1e! et people looked at us real strange like but Just laughed because 4% 
was our om private joke. hen Pues you're with Hvis or (RP. as I call Ма) you always 
have a lot of fun and you really enjoy yourself. You never feel on өйде because = 
Elvis always makes everyone feel comfortable and at ease. * Ee 
peuple be that aromit. 

I'm not a kiterary genius but I've been trying to give you an idea what Elvis = 
Presley is really like. Thus far in this story I have given my opinions xxm on how 
1 feel about Elvis. But from here on in I think I will just relate to you incidents 
that have happened while being with Elvis. In thet way you eam see for yourself 
that everything I've said about Elvis ie true. I've been with him constantly, day 
and night and everything I've written and will write in this story is tree. me 
eon draw your own conclusions. 

The first day we arrived in Memphis was spent at Elvie's home. That is most of 


it wos. We sat around most of the day and Elvis told his mother and father all about - 


the motion picture he had just completed and just how movies were made. Шуе talked 
for hours describing the making of a motion picture from beginning to end. me 
mother and father were really amazed at some of the things that Elvis told them about 
motion picture making. It reminded me of the first time I went back hone after 
conpleteing а few motion pictures and how 1 sat and told my folks all about movie 
making, imi Elvis felt the same my I did that day. He was proud of his achievements 
and he wanted his folks to be proud too. And they were, and they had all the reason 
in the world to be, because Elvis had won the admiration and respect of all of : 
Tollywood. Ho had von fane and fortune and had done it without losing any of Ма 


sortie or мда and the first people he wanted to know abont. Ма Bollywood experiance 


were his parents. ‘The mother and father who had raised him and loved him the way 
a boy should be mkt угода wp ond loved. 


Dusiness section of Meuphis. 
As we drove Elvis péinted out various points of interest to me. 


about his dog whioh died just а short tine before and how his folks and he sure missed 


him. He said, "Nick, keep your eyes peeled for a pet shop. one : 
end Daddy another dog." i E: "can 
Elvis spotted the pet shop before I did. Ee pulled wp in front of the place and 
we both went in. We went from stall to stall and in each one were the outest little 
puppies I've ever seen. Elvis fimally turned io me and said, “Gee Mick, I don't know 
which one to get. They're all so cute and friendly and I wish I could buy everyone - 
in here and give them all a home." 2 ш 
‘By this time the man who owned the place came over te us and he recognised 
FFC 
We sure are proud of you son.” е : 
ivis smiled and said, "Thank you sir. I'm interested in buying a puppy for | 
Mama and Daddy but they're all во blamed cute I don't know which ome to piek." 
The man took ws over to one of the stalle near the rear of the store and showed 
ws the cutest litter of pupies you ever layed your eyes on. They wore ronl thay and 
sort of a blondish, reddish type of hair. The msn said that these puppies wouldn't 
got much bigger than what they were now and that they were a wonderful house dog. 
Hvis picked up one of them and held him in his arms and the poor liti thx 
was shaking and trembling. Elvie patted the pup gently and said, "the poor little — 
thing is scared stiff. And he looks so lonely and homeless . Golly he's cute. 
1'11 take this ome sir. How much do 1 ove you f > : : 
Elvis payed for the puppy end, held Ма cently in his arms and put him dowa 
ов the seat between both of us in the Continental, «А wey we ent ius 


„00 „ 
me» furniture. They never ask me for а thing. They've always been content and 
happy with what ever thay have but now that God has been so good to me I want to 
give Hama end Daddy everything that thay were never able to haves I can тату 
watt to sce thoir eyes light up when I tell them sbout the new furniture and whem 
ee e e ted „ О. 
So for the next three houre I saw the happiest gay in the world go from showroom — 
to showroom, from one floor to another picking out mirrors, Lampe, couches, chairs, 
pictures, nt wall clocks, coffee tables, ond tables and even а king е. and 


all the time he was cently keting holding the treubling puppy and petting tt. Ho 


was Like a Hiklo му uae wo citum а. еми Олук M ай Ж» ШЫ фы. omy 
in this case the reason Xivis was happy was because he was buying the forniture for 
ha parenta who were nover ablo to afford such luxuries before and now he was in а 
position to give them everything they ever dreamed of. Here was a rare human being 
indeed. One who would rather give than xwixxwx receive. AS | 


тып» ald the diem were boing figured wp by the apleman ao that Hvis en 
тв out a cheek for them, Elvis gladly signed autographs for all the employees and 
other customers who were in the store. Every now and then Elvis would spot some 


_ 
piece of furniture and say, "бөө, Mamma would Just love that well lock, and Wy 


that's а cute lamp." And then Eris would walk over to the salman who was adding wp 
the endless list and sey, "Excuse me sir, but I'A like to cet that wall elook over 
there and that cute Velle with the glass top and the flowers growing out of the base." 
And everytime the salesman thought he had the list complete Elvis wuld spot - 
something de- that he thought тойа maka he mothar and father happy and тойа tall 
the salesman to add it to the liat. Finally the list was complete and Elvis made out 
а check for the amount and nakad then if they could deliver the furniture as soon se 
possible. e ы everyting бше up ta э 1 do am at 


8 


. . had a wonderful expression on his fase and every 1 be woud 
чә, PI can nantly wait to tell iamma and Duddy about the new furniture, ond mat 
until they eee the puppy- а 

1% жар dark by tho bins 88 
Mra, Presley жав in the kitchen getting supper ready ond as Elvis approached her 
he bid the puppy behind him. He kissed his mother om the cheek and said, "Look 
what I have for you Mamma", аз he handed her the puppy. 

Mra. Presley's pretty face lit up like a meom sign and she said, "Well if that 
isn't the cutest little thing I ever layed my eyes on." i 

And Elvis stood there and had the greatest emile you ever saw on anyone. Mr. 
Bresley walked into the kitchen and said, “Well watta you know. That's the cutest 


little rascal I ever saw. Where did you get him son 71% 
91 bought him for you and Mamma. Ha wes the eutest puppy in the whole shop." 
And with that Elvis reached over and petted the pup who was being held very lovingly 
ty Mrs. Presley. It was a beautiful scene watehing the three of them standing 
lovingly around the frightened, trembling little puppy. I couldn't help but dusk 
how I wished that some of these conscience-less reporters and writers eould only 
de there to see what Elvis and his family were really like ао that they could see 
how wrong they were when they printed lies about Elvis and his family. 
"What do you think we should call him Niek 2" asked Mrs. Presley. And І sugcest> 
ed а few names and so did Mr. Presley end Elvis. I Finally иге. Presley sald, 


#00117, he's so sweet lookin anà everything, I think we'll just call him Sweet Pea, / 

beeause he's so tiny and sweet." Ami that was the way Sweet Pea got his namo. 
After first fixing в nice little spot im the sun perlor for Sweet Pea and 

some warm milk, Mrs. Presley set the food on the table, Elvis said Grace, Nav 


Pet eee e 
ell started to eat supper. It was a wonderful meal and it was the first time I 


had ever tasted fried okra, which I kept calling okey. 1 really liked it and шэ. 
Presley was glad I enjoyed her cooking. І kept watehing Elvis and he mas eating 
much and I could tell that he was Just dying to tell his folks about the furniture 


: 3 32 


— fininho the sarl and we ell wont into the de Hvis 
looked around the room and sald, 91 guess well put this eoush out {а the ewi. 
poreh and that chair we can give to someone end*..... ....,.Elvie went on an 
“жеө чш he Bak пнен / ы Иш HUE 

Mr. and Mrs. Presley looked a little и Mr. Presley ваза, 
"Nell son, if you don’t mind me sayin 90, fant that going to leave thie room 
a little empty ?" 

Elvis stood up and said, "Daddy, 4 erah aa a 
that's beautiful. I picked out the most beautiful couch you ever layed your : 
eyes on and I got this coffee table that has a glass top and there are plants = 
growing out of the base and then there's this lamp that has а cigarette Lighter 
attached to it and then there“ ss... * 

And Elvis went on and on and described every phece of furniture he bought and 
how wonderful it wae all going to look in the house, And I never saw anyone so = 
enthusiast ie over anything in my whole life. But Elvis was happy because he waa 
making his parente happy. 

and Manna, I bought you the most comfortable chair ever made. We'll put it in 
that corner and you can wateh television from it. Is'e а reclining chair and 
ean press а button and it will lean forwards or backwards as far ag you want it 
tam to move, isn't that right Hick 7 And then I talked a little about how iur 
beautiful the furniture was and Elvis was во happy because his mother and father 
255 8 
end mostly because they had such а wonderful son. : 

And that was the first day I spent with the Presley's. Tt was а day 111 
never forget because it introduced me to а very happy home, Яка and family and 
t$ see me foe sind v bo live to Mw at mah pele аны зө the Отар. 
family. 


so reel and goed. 2 

tA еа 8 
"Time for breakfast son. You and Nick wash up and come on im and eat because I 
have everything just about ready. I've got eggs, and ham and bacon. Fried 
potatoes, and hot biscuits. Milk and coffee and seusage.* And urs. Presley 
wei m snb ou aad I 00 Ä 

After hearing that n set Lineup of food I couldn't weit to finish 
showering and dressing. Hvis and I sat down to breakfast and it was the best 
breakfast I've ever hod. 1 mast havo hod abont five helpings of everything and 
urs. Presley kept coming in from the kitchen with freshly cooked eg:» and 
sausage and everything else. In all my life I have never had ouch a wonderful = 
and such a delicious breakfast. And Elvis kept saying, "Boy there's just no place 
like home? And everythme his mother would come in with something from the 
Kitehen Mvis would put his arms around her and kiss her on the cheek and say, 
"his eure is good Mamma." E 

While we were having breakfast Mr. Presley wes getting Elvis's Mosserechmidt 
sports car out of the garage. Elvis wanted to take me for a ride in it. 1% only 
seats two people and it looks like an airplane. Tt has a large glass cookpit which 
opens up the same way a plane does. Elvis got it for doing a show quite a while 
back. 

We finished breakfast and ran out to the driveway and got in the Messerschnidt. 
We waved goodbye to Mr. and Mrs. Presley and took off down the driveway, thru the 
gates which Mr. Presley had opened and turned left on Audubon Brive. rni 
1 was in an airplane because of the cockpit and I was sitting direeily behind 


mute. The top speed on а Mosserachaidt is about fifty miles per hour, We vere 


"э 


doing about — hour and the Messerechaiat vos holding the road very 


well, As же trove domn the street everyone that sas ws waved вой yelled, "Helene | 
home Mvis.” 

By the time we hit the business section of town we both heard а pputter and 
Hvis turned around and ваза, "Looks like we!re just about out of gas, but I think 
I een coast down to that $kkkmg бая station а few blocks from here. In the meam- 
ела da n in Hin Mc e ины чө UA MAN MN DN 
over the English Channel. You cam be the eo-pilot.* 


^ 


1 said "Roger" and proceeded to give our bearing over the channel and sent out Pes 


emergency signals to other aireraft, About fifty yards from the gas station we 
heard our lost sputter and from there on in we were just coasting. Hvis, using 
an imaginary microphone said, "Pilot to Go-Pilot.....We're going to crash lamd.... 
Cut power." And CoBPilot Adams said, "Co-Pilot to Pilot . . . ger. . .. Out Power" 
Amd as we were getting ready to crash land and eoast into the gas station 
we heard the honk of а bora and a саг pulled alongs side of us and for a second 
blocked us from being able to turn into the gae station, 
A middle aged woman stuck her head out the window and said, "Welcome home 
Elvis. How did you like Hollywood 1?" and Xlvis smiled and said, "Thank you 
Nam. Hollywood was fine. I'm out of gas so could you pull ahead so that I 
сап turn into the gas station before I stop rolling 74 
The woman smiled and said, "Sure thing Elvis. Lots of luck son. Bye.” And 
as she pulled shead we were just able to make a turn off the street and make 
а crash landing for some gas. We had just enough power to roll up the driveway 
and and pull wp slong the gas pumps. Zlvis said, "Pilot to Co-Pilot. Good flying 
Rick, we made it. Gut power." And I said, "Roger, Captain Presley. Cut фени 
All this may sound а little silly to some people but I didn’t feàl а bit 
silly and I was having some good, elean fun, and so was Elvis. When we climbed = 
out of the Messerschmidt we both laughed and Elvis said, “Well how do you like - 


"Pine", I re;lied. "But I'd hate to really run out of gas м» that n 


мыза tn the adr; : 
“Met's why Iu not to eager to fly Шок. sta - бир fring ут gat an 

you up in the air thousands of feet and all of а sudden you're powerless. | iu 

never forget that plane trip as long as I live." Elvis went on to explain the ^ 


whole thing and how for a while they all thought they were goners. 
After paying the station attendant end signing an autograph for his daughter, 
we hopped back into the Messerschaidt and hesded down the street. de drove from 


house to house visiting old schoolmates and friends. Here vas one zxkzkkikyixkax 
star who didn't forget all his friends once he got to the top. vs 

As we would pull up in front of exch house, Elvis would say, "I used to go 
to schoth with this girl. We're real good friends and she has a wonderful family. 
You'll really Like them Mek. Come on inside." 

And everyplace we went, we were met with а warm welcome. And е asked 
the same questions. „еее... Бот do you like Hollywood % . . That 's àt like 
to make а picture 1"........"Are the girls as pretty as they say they are out there T" 
„ооо тев is your pieture coming to Meuphist^......... Are they going to 
premiere it here 19........."What's Natalie Wood like ? .......... What stars did 


4 


you meet out there ? 5........"What!s your next picture ?9.,...... "Do you like 
Hollywood better than Memphis ?®,........................ 

: Rverywhere we went the people asked the same questions. It reminded me of - 
the time I visited home after being away for a while, I found out that people 
are interested in the sane thing whether At be Memphis, Tennessee or Jersey City, 
Jor Jermy: The вале questions they were asking Elvis in Memphis, they asked 
me ix Тиит City and New York. 

Amd it wos fun vetohing Hvis tell everyone about Hollywood and motion picture 
making because no matter sho caked hin and even though thay vere the same questions el 
gamen эө wont, Mvis йт got tired or amoyed at saying the sane thing ever 
and over again. Ye erplaoat а ён every question the people эы. 


an during the wight dq stayed з» жерын, every her 
—€— тим, or in his E" highschool, | er at the fatrgromnde, or at De 
recording omeny he got his start, or at the radio stations, or at the fum 
his front yard where ell hie fane voit for him by the hundreds, wherever Hvis 
went here is the sene that took place. And everytime it took place, Elvis was 
as enthusiastic and os friendly as the first time he told everyone what they wanted 
to know. 

SOENE à Anywhere and anyplace Elvis goes. 


GAST | 0214 friends . ei bers. .. . . trangere . . fene renere 
TIME | Present.....Anytime of the day or night 


Friend....... HÀ Elvis. 

JAvis.... Bondy, how you doin!" V 

Ir lend . Pretty good Zlvis, How do you like Hollywood P" 

Xàhvis......... Pretty 6904. But you know how it is, There's no place like heme? 


Priend........"¥ah, I guess you're right. Are the girls cs pretty as they взу they 
ars out there t" 


H vi . . „eh. There are а lot of real pretty girls out there, But there аге 
Just as many pretty ones baek home. m 


friend........"Whem 1% your picture coming to Memphis ?" 


Жї\ў1з.........Пе11 it's going to be released om Thanksgiving day. I've been trying 
to get them to premiere it here in Memphis," 


Triend..... i about you and Natalie Wood in the papere. What's he 


NAVI. . . es a veal nice girl. There's nothing phony or conceited about der · 
кече e 1 an 1 meon she's just like any 
TM E age. She's a de de With ant. dnem’ T ayer М 

to impress you that she's a movie star. She's a fine actress too, - 


Friend... ...."I read something about а big romanee you two ore having T* 
Xivis........."Tuat's just Hollywood publicity. Natalie and I ere just real 
friends. Neither one of want to get serious over anyone righ 
FCC VV 


He int rodused us to each other. He's a real good friend of Netslies. 
Niek was in Pienig. He played Bomber the nevaboy, The fresh kid on 


н js i: 
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and 


1900006000000000000" 


жтїөзмї..........."Жваб!в your next picture, Meise 


«"Qh пооооооооооо Е.Р. " 


ebene just minteing Gene dtn, my cousing tho ie always saying 


Leaving. . . Acht after the MAife fight. Don't you 
"How Niek, stop all that talk. You're embarassing me." | 


Trieni......"Üh yeah. Бов I remember. Was that you f 


Niek........"fhanks a lot for resembering me. 


who put the comb wp to his nose. 


ва in that ome." 
Arie . . . Wesch of that talk Hick, 1'11 send you to Bushpuckeny.® = 
mattes oll that about P" 


V1... ++. "300000000000000000008 


Friend... 
Evis.. 


Mek .. 


Elvis... 


ания 
| 


uii 
bu 


Triend....."Say Elvis would you mind signing this piece 
Mvis . ee , 1 don't mind at all, Those 
ue vat ae here 1 за today. eus 
телу to do," Well I 
supper. to you. fake it easy.” 


Treni... b. Thanks а lot лө. Keep wp the quoi wor and good Taak." 

Ami that ie а typical scene that takes place sveryshere Beis goet. And 
Xivia stands and talks to his fans sometimes for an hour oF two. And he tells then 
think that in the entire hiatory of mes there has ever been angone who hag 
Yoon sore loyal to his fans than Zivis 18 to his, | 


eee — nnn 


We stayet there for «bow te hours and Xivis listened to some of Me, - 
new records and then they акй shout all the new recorde Elvis had made since 
seeing иг. Phillips last. Alvis told ur. Phillipa and all the people who worked 
44 Bas all Wout ellen plotwre making An Bollywood eph бой оаа ia, 


At "Suy they showed me whore Elvis used to stand while recording his eariy 
records, It scans he had a habit of Leming against thy wall with one hand while — 
recording. ‘They showed me his hand print which йв still on the will. Also they — 
told me how he got in the habit of looking over his right shoulder while singing. 


_ 1% was because the glass control booth was always behind Xlvis and to his right amd 


Hivis got in the habit of looking over his shoulder to see if they liked the way 
he was singing the song. He could always tell by their expresaions in the control 
booth. Xivis got in the habit of doing that and even today while on the stage he 
looks over his right shoulder now and them just out of habit, pios D 

Thon те left Elvis asked everyone to come outside end look at his new Linoola 
Continental which he was very prowd of. Amd so out into the street went about 
eight people and Elvis showed everyone all the special features of the Continental 
for about twenty mimtes, We finally waved good bye to Mr. Phillips and his staff 
and off we headed towards Humes High School where Elvis went to school. 

e parked im front of the school and went upetaire to the class room of Mrs. 
Milàred Scrivener. Mra. Scrivener was Xivis!s hone room teacher and was 4466 hie 
Series hende. Wen. атс wan МИШ A Mistery Glace ones we тазе on the 
door ond walked in. Hvis imgced lire. Serivener and kissed her on the bee, 

‘ure. Sorivener, thie in my friend Mick Adams from Bollywood. I'm sure you've 


шна ta зоо and I told her how everyone liod and ese via in casten. 

Shs took me aside ond told me to take care of Mvis ont in Hollywood been 
Neis was so good natured that maybe someone would take advantage of him. 1 tola 
ме Mah e э AR лн Ма 1 эЧ ыр аө n 
anyhow just in cese. 

e эла ne thot vis was the 4 Dey that dad over Deon in er elass ам 
— A11 the ой fortune that haf Deen estowed ров Mia. She ssid that 
vie had never given anyone any trouble and was аднае а (008 фий. 

| _ ая showed me bis old seat and sat dow in it amongst the other stadents and 
everyone Laughed and it was а wonderful visit to his old classroom. > 

Xivis told йге. Serivener and the class all shout me and the impersonations that 
X de ава they all asked me to до a few for them, So while Nrs. Serivener and Xlvis 
and the history class locked on I dià impersonations of Marlon Brando, Janea Cagney, 
and Cary Grant. Everyone Laughed ond applended and we all hed a swell time. 1 never 
mad eo moh fun when I was in school. But then again it isn't every day thet Hvis 
Presley visits his old clase room. 

We must have visited for about a half an hour and it sure was a wonderful visit. 
Ars thanked Mrs. Serivener for all the kindness she Вай always chow him and for 
defending him whan people had told Lies about him. She told him to хер wp the qnod 
work and to almaya keep faith, She wished me all the lusk in the world ond I kissed 
der on the cheek just before leaving because I felt liks I knew her for а long tins. 

After spending а half ond hour with ire. Sorivener you feel Like youtve known her 
for years. c 


sath ook thn ta ча обр hh пало пе sen at. a м. 
— а өлө story belok д eal, 1 отат мар ма tak 19 
myself мм unanimous evezone who knew Zlvis wos about him. 

avery 1 bad ely ee soa that Жл vs отуз а өй person эмд that 
Ae deserved 211 the good fortune that he had received, AnA 1 knew that they were 
— regardless of all the sudden and tremendous maecens Hvis hel 
received he was ail the some wasswing , 6000 natured boy that he was before dod 
За ово hime 

дай ва we headed home everyone that passed ws waved and enid, “Welcome bee, vis, 
ma cure are prowl of you And Hivis would wave Desk sad say p "hunk yon, Mask you | 
very auch. : 

ма sone core would pass and they would yell, How about your antogragh Hivie PH 
‘dnd Mvis would say okay and as the cars traveled side by side the persom in the other 
sar would hand Elvis a piece of paper. ii at dn wet shay LAMA miga юан | 
14 and hand At back to the other car. * 

And on the way home we would usually stop right in front of the Fair Orewnde 
where Captain Woodward of the Memphis Police wes stationed with about five of bis 
men. Captain Woodward is one of Xlvis's best friends and he said that Elvis was 
the nicest boy ha had ever known. ў 

Sometimes wa would talk to Captain Woodward for close to an hour, АВА as soon 
as Elvis was spotted by а few girls it would be only a matter of mimtes before 
Be was mobbed by а thousand people. And Elvin would stend there by his Continental 
in front of the Fair Grounds and signs hundreds of autogrophs and answer all the 
questions asked of him about Hollywood. 

Whenever Captain бойлата felt Like there were too mny gathering wp tn the 
street ho would say, "Okay, Mvis, you're going to be late for that appointment." 
And іе would get the ides and excuse himself to all the people, 14 umalliy 
takes about twenty minutes to say goodbye to that many people and wswlly we got. 
out of there just in time before we started a traffic jam. Captain Woodward said 


he's yet to talk to а person 
a fine boy. Е . 

_ Ав we drove away trom the Pair Grounds ' ee а siren. behind us 
and pulled over to the curb, It was а couple of policemen on motorcycles 
and Elvis turned to me end said, "These two fellows are real nice guys. 
1% e known them а long time. Come on, I'll introduce them to you.” 

And so out oi the car we went and shot the breeze with the policemen 
for about fifteen minutes. They were real great guys ad they all talked 
вір об old times and near riots they nearly had when ever Elvis appeared 
anyplace because everyone couldn't get into the auditorium, Elvis told 
them в11 atout Hollywood and then we left them and waved goodbye, 

Elvis told me on the way home that he thought Memphis hed th best 
police force in the world. Elvis said, "You know Nick, 1 АЕ in 


showbusiness I'd like to be on the police force here in Memphis. They're 


really а great bunch of guys and they lead a real interest and exoiting | 


life." and anytime Elvis sees a policeman stm ding on а corner or sitting 
a а patrol cer or on а motorcyole, he usually stops and says hello and _ 
shoots the breeze with then. £ x : 
‘Well it turned out thet because everyone іп mann and all of 
Tennessee thought so highly of Elvis they made him а Captain in the 
genna dA ‘Highway patrol. Ceptsin Woodward told Elvis апа myself outside 
the fairgrounds one night that the orders had finally © me through and 
that Elvis would be awarded his badge the next eg. 
Тре next day we rolled the motorcycle out of the garage. nvs 
hed his motorcycle hat on and 1 climbed on behind Mm and awg же wente 
Aiter signing autographs at his iront gate where а couple of hundred . 
girls hed gathered we gunned the cycle down Apert ded the 


Memphis. Gaptd n Woodward was a svandine 


follow his police escort to the кмк house where. the badge . 
would be given to Elvis. г 5 $ J — 


А few seconds later, two роон ‘policemen came screeching around | 
the corner with their sirens blasting, stopped long enough just to sy 


follow us} and off we vent. 


It must of been а pretty strange sight to see us tearing iim 211 


the streets with sirens blaring. Опе policeman vas in front of us md 


dne other one behind. Flvis had his motoroyele opened full | 
`1 wes really hanging on. Elvis turned eround to me and seid,"I!ve got 


this blemed thing wide open. It sure holds the road doesn't iti" 
1 said, "Yeah it sure does " just as I was hit in the face with 
nine one doller bills. Elvis had some money in his shirt pocket and 
when he turned to speak to me the wind blew it right out of the pocket and 
into my face. Elvis turned agein and said, "Might as well say goodbye 
to that money." 1 xxix nodded, turned around and said, "Goodbye money." 
Elvis started laughing and so did I. The püliceman in front of us 
glanced back and saw us both leughing ma he started 2 ANG) The 
policeman in back of us had been laughing from the time the money flew 
past him and so there wex were, Four guys on three motoregeles, Алыш 
while money was flying thru the aire | And ‘all the time the rens were y 


‘blasting sway. Ноу, I sure wish some one with a movie camera ©0114 hee 


teken some film on thet seene, And ea we drove along everyone waved to 
us and Elvii i back to everyone yelling , Koran . . s e e 
Aiter quite a ride ме Sana кыы in нн этин home x 


КО kind to coour da Tennassée history: vie was not made en honorary 
captain, he was made an actual captein on the Tennessee mighwey Patrol, 
And when he received the bedge uvis seid, "I hope that iui be able to 
ао something or say something that will make teenagers drive more care- 
fully." Ma WEAK KBAR XB EMR XBT TUER PARI KEIRA 
CCC 
азах 

sone thanking everyone very mach, Elvis and I hopped on to the 
motorcycle and headed for home, On the way home we stopped off at the 
fairgrounds where we found Captain Woodward and his men, As we pulled 
up to the captain Elvis yelled, "Howdy баръ п e, and the Captain spot- 
ting the gold badge on Elvis's sweater said, "Howdy Tun, Captain, 
welcome to the police force." 


ne stood around and telked for about а half en hour and all the other 


policemen came up to Elvis and congradulated him. Elvis is very proud 
of that badge and mat it stends for, He carries it in his wallet 
everywhere he goes. 

One day Elvis and 1 drove over to the fair grounds and tivis said 
to me, "1 wonder if we would be able to go inside and throw some balls 
at the milk bottles without being mobbed 1" 

1 was all for teking a chance so awey we went. we залкеа in thru 
the main geste and we weren't inside the iair grounds for over three 
seconds when the crowd started gathering. by the time we got to the 
tent where you thiow baseballs at the milk bottles we must have had 
over iive hundred people around us. 

In between signing autographs Elvis and I threw and threw, же * 


М 
must have won about twenty teddy bears between. us and as we wond each | 


prize ivis тшш give it to one uf the roni, umuelly E “ dà un 
who would зау, "Elvis, would you win 6 бесу bear tor mei" eg et a 
few throws Elvis would hand the girl a giant Teddy beer end ват, енеге 
уои аге honey." . 

Well finally the crowd got out of hand and the es came and 
led us out the back of the tent because that was the only way we could 
get out of there without being stampeded. We had to go over the fence 
after coming out of the rear of the tent because the crowd made ior the 
front gate and by now there must have been about five thousand people. 

So we detoured around the main entrance, went over the fence, caught 
а cab which circled the block and mde it back to our car. йе tried to 
go into the fair a couple of tines after that during the day but we never 
did quite make it. Each time ended up the same way. One time we managed 
to hold on to а couple ої teddy bears because Elvis had promised them to 
a couple of policemen in front of the fair grounds. After hopping over 
the fence agein we made it back to our car where the policemen were 
stationed and they were sure happy that Elvis remembered to bring them а 
couple of Teddy bears. 

One evening Elvis апа I hopped into the Continental and after first 
stopping off ior a frosty freeze ice cream we headed for а large toy 
store in the business section of Memphis, We wont into the shop and 
spent в couple of hours buying and playing with all the new toys they pot 
had. Elvis told me, "Nick, I'm a pushover when it comes to toys," - : 

Some of the toys this shop had were fentastic. 1 was going to say 
that they everything but talk, but I just happened to think that the 
toy shop did have a mechanical robot that did talk when you pressed a 
button. Anyhow we just atout bought the place out. Апа all the time 
we were in there people kept coming up to Elvis апа asking dor e 
end asking him all about Hollywood end if he wes going to move there, 

Just about everyone who ever asks for his eutograph iui ee same 


Mane "e pon vali ву, EJ SPEM 
this for her." And the young boys sey, "My sister would 
2 éiàn't get your autograph." and usually after Elvis signs ‹ 
their ásughter or sister, the person will say, "Gee Elvis, would you 
mind signing one for me too 1" And that's the same way it im all over 
country. And no matter who it is that he meets, they all like him 
after once meeting him. i 
We elso bought some B B guns that night end we spent ДИ most of 

the next day shooting BB's at spples. We sould try to shoot the top 
of an epple real clean like, We shot so many BB's that we wore out 
live guns. А lot of Flvis's fens сате around the back of the house 
and looked over the fence and watched us shoot the guns. After a while 
Elvis went over to them and visited with them for a while, answered their 
„ and signed autographs for then. 
| : “Everyday, an sversge of two hundred people line the fence outside 
of his house, From early morning until after midnight they stand there 
and yell, "We went Elvis"....And Elvis goes out to see them many times 
а day and stends there, talks to them, answers their qgucstions, and 
signs autographs, Some more persistent fens come around the side of 
the house at all hours of the night and beng on the windows. i know 
because they've woken me up quite e few times. This of course isn't 
fair to Flvis because he does have to get some sleep and during the 
day he spends many hours with his fans so there really isn't any excuse 
ior it, But Flvis never gripes about anything. Elvis says, "боа gave 
me this great success and if I can't handle it he might teke it away 
from me, so I will always try my dead level best to be loyal te all 
my fans and edmirers and always give them their moneys worth," 

One morning Elvis end 1 climbed on this motorcycle and І never 44d 
so шару things in one day ever before. We terted by eriving up and 
down в11 the streets in Memphis, Elvis pointed out to me 11 the. 


ees 


the place where he used to go to end all the places where he lived at - 


one time or another, He pointed out Lauderdale Courts where he lived 
when he and am@ and his iemily first moved to memphis and he péinted 

out their other house on Alabama Street. пе pointed out the record shop 
where ail the fellows used to go and also the old movie house where 

he woulda see just &bout every movie that ever came to demphis. 

We then headed for the motorcycle shop where Elvis wanted to buy 
в new motorcycle. йе had his mind set on а beautiiul motorcycle that is 
the best thing on the road. it's called ...King oi the uighway.... 

The owner oi the shop said thet ne didn't nave any in stock put 
would order one ior Elvis. Elvis was a little disappointed that epg 
they didn't have one and so we both left the place а little dejected. 

And for ebout а helf ап hour after Elvis kept talking about that 
motorcycle and its features and how he wished they would have had one 
in stock. 

We kept driving all over town on the cycle and Flvis pointed out 
the Crown Electric Company where he used to drive a truck and help them 
install wires into various buildings, We drove by a bank and Elvis 
said, "You see that building, І helped build it. 1 crawled under 
that building installing wire and when I ceme out at the end of the 
day І hed more spider webs on me than you could count." we passed 
a large doctors ofiice building end Elvis said, "1 helped build that 
one too." And he was proud, and well he should be, because in his own 
little way ne was а contributor toward building these places. 

Well after driving all over town and visiting а iew more old 
iriends we pulled up in iront oí the fairgrounds and talked to some 
of the policemen for a while, Just then the heliocopter thet was a 
part of the show at the fairgrounds came buzzing over and Elvis said, 
"1 wonder what it's like to go up in опе oi those things 122 

One of the policemen seid, "Why don't you go sround the back of 


35 
bases. The pilot жав s ny a зоо Ges de teke us up and tor 


both leughed. 

"Man, this is ell she wrote", Elvis да! вв we ile over Abe 
feirgrounds. The mn explained to us all about the he осо : 
showed us how to ily it too, Elvis asked the man if he could fr over 
his house and so away we went апа in gust a few minute time же жеге 
hovering over Audubon Drive and directly below u ‚маз Elvis's home. 

There were as usual a large group ot fans in front oi the house 
and ne enough they recognized Elvis in the heliocopter whieh was 
hundreds of tect above them, They all started маз. СА 1 and 
Mrs. Presley came out oi the front door and looked up. Elvis asked 
the pilot ii he could land in the vacant lot next to the house ana 2 
the pilot said okay. | с 


“\Weit til Mamma sees it's me", said Elvis. We landed right next 


to Elvis's house and all the iens started to run toward us. She pilot 
waved them back because of the giant — and besa ига. Prealey 
came to the fence and waved to us. Elvis waved back and seid, "ва 
Машта, qi be home ior supper in just a little while. Don't worry 
this thing: is real Bare.” ^ р 
de shot beck up into the air and ert we headed коша DM m: 
grounds. їйє were both laughing and Elvis kept saying, "Man 


thing is all she wrote," Before we landed = pia аза 


рор wetting ae the landing Mpot- VM ок, a 


ena "then he степей "p the rete, 1 bebe оз behind ша | 


went, dust beiore going home we took Ese chance at IE the 
fair grounds and we managed to throw some darts 8t some кай. pnd 
throw some baseballs too. We finally wound up at one ої the tents 
where you heve to knock the hats off moving dummys with baseballs. 

By this time the crowd was enormous and about a dozen policemen 
had come to our rescue and were holding the crowds back. Elvis pin 
X І must have thrown a couple of million balls because i wasn't able to 
lift my агт Гог а few days after. We threw until we were just dripping 
wet {гот Bersperstion. Elvis would yell to me, "Get that one with the 
straw hat, Nick, quick before it goes behind the curtain." And we 
would both throw about ten balls in about а second trying to get the 
hat before the dummy went behind the curtain. We really had a ball 
and the crowd cheered us on. Аз usual Flvis gave sll the prizes to 
the people. 

rinelly the crowd began to get out of hand so we had to run ior the 
gates end hale signing autographs while we ran we iinslly got to our 
motorcycle which was running because the policemen who was watching it 
saw us coming with &11 those people behind us end went and started it 
ior us. We hopped on it pony express style and we cut out of there 


like а jet just before the storm of people hit. It isn't because Plvie 


doesn't went to sign eutogrephs when he does this, its beceuse once a 


crowd gets too big they don't realize what they're doing. ‘they keep 
pushing to get to the front end before you know it someone can get 
hurt „ Because once the people irom wa reer hart 

pushing nothing ean stop the avalanche end it's only a matter of 
seconds Leiore some will fall down and be „ by the rest without 
them even knowing whats going оп, 

Elvis told me thet once he just mede it to his cer about à 

second beiore the crown hit and dust. ав пе shut the dopr this mass 


_ And i ,romised them I would return ‘end I meant it 
hed to des It sn't bids hurt ма, жо 
be жез m. 2 TR the , people want. to * people there were the nicest I've ever met and 1 love а one of ч 
because they all want to get to him mirat al dot во they could . 
° ad = t aa À сы MUS S or и | They're the loyalist, sincerest, happiest, friendliest and most lovable 
trample him to death. 7 
‘i people you'll iind enyplece on this earth and Elvis feels the same way. 
Anyhow, it was dark by now and we had certainly put іп a full day. 


All the way home people waved snd said "We're mighty proud of you ; 
И 0 ыйды ау оаа т T i. membership club in Memphis, It's comparable to some of the finer Country 
son," And Elvis kept turning eround to me and said, "They sure ere 


That night we dropped into the Variety Club which is в very fine 


Glubs around the west coast, Jaye p. Morgan happened to be there that 
wonderiul people Wick." 
evening since she was sppearing st the Fairgrounds along with Dennis 
We íinslly pulled up in front of the driveway and it was loaded 
Day. There were many otherpeople there also. And just about everyone 
with people. Alter signing autographs for about twenty minutes we 
asked Flvis ior his sutogreph. Aiter signing eutographs for а long 
me na ged to pull into the driveway and into the Брегаре, We walked into 
time Elvis spoke to s11 the people end introduced both Jaye and myself 
the house and Elvis kissed his mother on the cheek while hugging her 
to everyone over the microphone, We all had a swell time, 
and said, dee 1 sure em hungry Mamma, " And Mrs. Presley said, "Sit : 
As we were leaving the plece we noticed three of the biggest guys 
down son, it's all on the table ready for you.” 
I've ever seen standing by the side of the cer, Flvis said , "Howdy", 
Alter washing up we both sat down to eat and it sure was a беггіїѓіс 
: and got in the car, I did the ваше. The biggest of the three came over 
meal, А11 during the meal Elvis told his mother about the heliocopter 
: to Elvis's window end seid. "You're Elvis Presley, ain't youg", and 
and everything the pilot had told us, His mother said, "I wes o little 


Elvis seid, "Yes sir, 1 am." (Elvis says sir to everyone out of courtesy T 


Scared when i saw you way up there in that thing." And Elvis went on 
and respect) 


to explain to ner how sate в heliocopter is and how vonder ful it was 
Then the iellow stuck his head near the window and i could smell 
liquor ell over hin. пе said, “Well I think your records stink, how M ad 


do you like thet 1" Elvis looked over to me and I knew what he was 


being up there, 
After dinner we cleaned up and went uptown and visited Dewey Phillips 


who is the dise jockey who played all of Elvists records when he was 


thinking. Jo matter where you go you'll always find one wise guy who's © 
Óiirst getting started. We Had а ball up at the radio station and Elvis y 


y jealous and is trying to be a big man and after а few drinks he's resdy 
and I both telked over the air all about Hollywood and motion picti&res, 


to tackle the whole world. 11 Flvis leyed a bend on him he would be 
By the time we b ft the radio station every one in town knew that 


sued the next дау Elvis was уе: polite and said, "I'm so you don't 
we were up there and they had driven to the radio station and were all - ; HA T 


ere like them. There are в few I don't like myseli, Well 1'11 be seein 
waiting outside for us. We didn't get out of there for about an hour a 


i you." Апа Flvis started the car and we drove away, ‘The me siy sho 
because everyone wanted an autograph. 1 felt real good because а lot 


I'm sure was в seilor just stood there with his mouth henging open as 
did his two iriends. 1% was the only thing that Flvis could do and he 


T 


did it beautifully, It takes more of а man to do what Fiva 


recently was forced upon him because the other fellow hit 
then drew a knife. Then another guy came at him who was over 


him too. Elvis didn't get a seratch on him but the other two fellows 
didn't look to good after the fight. X EN : 
Апа even after the fight which he didn't want any pert of, he stili 
forgave those that started the fight, When the owner of the gas station 
where the fight took place, came over to see Elvis at his home, he asked 
Elvis if he wanted those fellows fired, And Elvis said, "please don't 
iire them, They might һауе а family and besides everyone makes mistakes.” 
And because people were steying away from the gas station because 
of what had happened to Elvis there, Elvis called in the press and made 
а ме saying thet he held no grudge against anyone and would the 
people please patronize the ges station the way they used to because the 
kind old men ohh owned it was losing his business because of public 
sentiment, Well if that ian't being a real man, and а real person X 
don't know what 1з.......... K 
I guess 1 could go on for hours about everything we did while in 
Memphis but as I look back upon that wonderful visit and how all the 
people waved and yelled to Elvis, "elcome home Elvis, We're mighty 
proud of you son", and how people would rush up to the car and зала ын 
giits, and fresh fruit, and ask him if they could touch him, my mind 
goes back through history. To the times when great leaders such ав 
Alexender the Great, and Caesar, came home from the wars end were met 
by all the people who praised them. Sometimes I wonder if perhaps 
Elvis Presley didn't get a better reception from Memphis when he came 
home. 1 до know thet по опе was ever oes чайгы by thei: me 
than Elvis is by his. To conclude my recollections of my visit 


Tennessee 1 went to tell you about the main reason why 1 think Elvis  — 
had the greatest homecoming thet enyone has ever had. as 

The date is September 27, 1956. Тһе place is Audubon Drive in 
Memphis, Tennessee. 1% is Bam and parked in the street is a large bus 
with colored ribbons all over it. There are sbout fifty people standing 
in front of the Presley home and by noon there sre about four hundred. 

It wes а besutiiul dey and it was fitting that this day should be 
the day that Elvis visit the place he vas born. Tupelo, Mississippi 
isn't a big city but it's citizens were very proud of their na tiven 
sons! eohievements and so they hed planned a big day for Elvis and his 
iemily. 

The bus in iront of the Presley home was going to take all the kids 
who didn't have transportation to Tupelo, but the kids wanted to аву 2 
good bye first. Мг. and Mrs, Presley and some close friends and relatives 
got into the Eldorado Cadillac end Elvis, Barbara Hearn and myself got 
into the Lincoln Continental. Аз we pulled out of the driveway Elvis 
stopped ior about iiiteen minutes and signed eutographs and about eight 
different people gave him good luck gifts end seid they would pray for 
him. Elvis thanked them all and we sterted toward Tupelo with his parente 
right behind us in the white Eldorado. po " 

Elvis was wearing the beautiful velvet shirt Natalie had given him 
and the first thing Flvis said was, "You watch Nick. І bet someone tears 
the buttons oii this shirt, Gee, it's a pretty shirt, I hope no one : 
tears it." And as we drove toward Tupelo we talked about many things. 
Mainly atout how 1 felt about a certain girl whé I thought 1 loved very 
dearly. 

Elvis knew І was feeling pretty bad because things hadn't worked 
out for myseli and this girl. He told me incidents in his life with . 
girls where he felt that he just couldn't live without them and how in 
time everything is healed. І felt real good efter telking to Elvis 


because he seemed to know how I felt. 1 guess that's what friends аге 
ior. То tell your troubles to, Well anyway, ska we stopped for gas 
and his father pulled into the same place and while the tanks were being 
filled Elvis and his Dad talked about where we were to rendevouz with 
the police just out of Tupelo. After getting the gas we started toward 
Tupelo again end talked some more about life, and people and all sorts 
of things. 

Just about ten miles out of Tupelo with pulled ofi the road and 
met our escort of State Police in front of a small grocery store. We 
hed police cars in iront of us and in back all the way to апа thru 
Tupelo with their sirens blaring all the way, All along the side of 
the highway were cheering people and some with signs seying , "Welcome 
home Elvis." 

When we got to Tupelo all the store windows were filled with large 
signs welcoming Elvis. The streets were lined with people cheering and 
we finally made our way to the fairgrounds where Elvis was going to 
do two shows. One st SPM end one at SPM. The fairgrounds were packed 
and everywhere you looked there were policemen and photographers. 

We pulled up behind the stege, got out end was besieged by many, 
many people with cemeres and note books, While Elvis was getting ready 
for the show they &sked me to go out end ssy hello to the folks from 
the stage. after being introduced 1 told them all how everyone in 
Hollywood liked Elvis and how proud they should be of him. The people 
were wonderiul end appleuded end cheered and when Elvis came up on that 
stage 1 thought someone had just dropped an Atomic Bomb. They ohecred 
во loud 1 thought 1 was going to lose an ear drum. Someone told me 
the population of Tupelo was about 12, ooo people. Well there were 
close to 50,000 people at Elvis's homecoming. 1 don't know where the 
other 58,000 people came from but they were there. 

They also hed the National Guard all around the place to keep the 


erowás back. 


Elvis told everyone what & great thrill this was for many reasons, 


one of them being becsuse he used to sneak into this very same fair when 
he was younger becsuse he didn't have any money to buy а ticket, Elvis 
seid, "Last time I was here, 1 didn't even have a nickel." 

Elvis seng nine numbers and he gave them everything he had, When 
he came ofi that stage he wes dripping wet, minus а shirt button(one of 
the girls jumped on the stage and tore his button off while tearing his 
shirt ) and the crowds were cheering Elvis so loud that ií you were two 
hundred miles away you could hear them, 

Between number, Tupelo's mayor James Ballard gave Elvis a key to the 
city which was gold and in the shape of а guitar with the initials E.P. 
and the words , "Welcome Home, Tupelo Miss." 

Governor Coleman presented Elvis a certificate calling him “america's 
No. 1 entertainer in the field of music." 

Elvis was born in Tupelo and lived there until he was thirteen 
years old when he and his iemily moved to Memphis. 

After the afternoon show we drove to a motel on the outskirts of 
town celled "The Rex Plaza", its a combination hotel and motel with 
cottages. As soon as we went into our cottage Elvis lyed down on the 
bed and went to sleep. He hed really exhausted himself for his home 
town, About six thirty 1 woke him and we had dinner sent to our room. 

The menu at the "hex Plaza"was made up of all Elvis Presley 
specials, Things like, "Reddy Teddy" pork chops, and "Love Me Tender" 
steak with gravy. Everything on the mem had something to do with 
Elvis. Elvis got а big kick out of this and after dinner we all went 
over to the fairgrounds again for the emening show. The word had got 
out where Elvis was steying and as we left the motel we ran into about 
в thousand people. Again after signing sutographs for a halí sn hour 


we headed ior the fairgrounds. The evening show was a great as the 


afternoon show and as usal Elvis really knock 

Netionsl зае had а hard time holding ‘Wack 021 the people in the even- 
ing show. А few times the girls broke thru and the police had to get 
them off the stage. M c : : 

Well it wes finally over end to the cheers of over fifty thousand 
people we drove out oi the fairgrounds, thru the streets oí Тирейо and 
headed toward home, Оп the way home we all stopped and had an orange 
íreeze at а litkle stand by the side of the road. It was real late now 
and we hit the highway agein going toward Memphis. 

Апо on the way home 1 thought to myself something thet Mrs. Presley 
had told me one evening while shelling some peas in the kitchen. She said, 
"Nick, Elvis is a good boy. We raised him that way. To be friendly and 
honest and thankful end to have faith in God. 1 remember when his a 
Daddy was sick in the hospital and we would go and visit him every day. 
The old car we had would never start and Flvis would get behind it and 
push thet big hunk of metal until we got it sterted so that we could 
visit his daddy. But Elvis always had faith and one day he went off to 
Texas to sing and he done plumb come back with the whole United States 
in his pocket. It wes thet quick Nick. But Elvis always had faith," 

And ав we neared Memphis 1 couldn'd help but think how everything | 
Elvis has end will have he deserves. I can't think of anyone in this 
world who deserves success more than Elvis. Beceuse no matter how much 
greater he gets he will always remain the seme boy who pushed thet big 
car so that he could see his daddy who wes sick. He was raised that 
way by wonderiul parents and he'll never change 

i bated to leave Memphis and as we drove toward the airport I 
telt like 1 was leaving the happiest eight days of my life back there 
in the house on Audubon Drive. My only consolation was thet when I 
left, Mrs. Presley hugged me and said, "You come back lows with Flvis 
when he comes because we love you like a son." 


Е 


ner. ту om hone town. He 


a place. 1 had the blues the whole 
Everyone in the plane recognized Elvis and the ent Ыы 
him vas spent signing sutographs and E nw the 
asked of him, We stopped over in Dalles for about twenty 


got off the plane long enough to be mobbed by a couple of 
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EPILOGUE 


"ES Rebel & The King has been my introduction to the 5o's and I am 
intrigued when I find more stories my father wrote about Elvis, James 
Dean and Natalie Wood. Before my father met Elvis, the legendary Dean 
had just been tragically killed in his Porsche Spyder, *Little Bastard" in 
1955, one month before the release of Rebel Without a Cause, and before 
the completion of Giant. Daddy was a talented impersonator and did the 
voiceover for James Dean's drunken scene in Giant because Dean 
mumbled. The scene is often referred to as the Last Supper because it 
was the last scene in which Dean acted. 

In another article my father wrote, he tells the story of being in New 
York with Natalie Wood the day James Dean crashed. Nick heard the 
news and had to hide Jimmy's death from her all night so she could get 
some sleep for her filming the next day. My father had a long night 
wrestling with his own grief and wrote a tribute to his friend, which 


was later published. Then in the morning, he broke the sad news to the 
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Elvis, Nick and disc jockey, Dick Haynes (Haynes at the Reins) 


at Paramount Studios, Hollywood, 1960 


shocked starlet. Nick traveled to Indiana for James Dean’s funeral and 
met Robert Conrad. 

Nick Adams’ death and friendships are more famous than his movies. 
I feel like a journalist that has found a buried treasure with all these 
stories swirling about with the ghosts of James Dean, Natalie Wood, 
Elvis and my father. I love this stuff. 

I load up my 4-Runner and head south to Los Angeles with the Daddy 
Box safely within my possession. Why do I feel like I am carrying my 
father’s life? Besides the fact that I am - in а banker's box. I have no 
idea what awaits me. All I know is that I am returning smack dab in the 
center of the storm I remember, Hollywood, USA. What am I doing? 
Maybe I need a shaman, probably a shrink. I guess I need to remember 
Elvis’ heartfelt words to my father, “If you have the faith of a mustard 


seed, you can move a mountain.” 


So I take a deep breath and head down the road... 
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